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PREFACE. 


'£ 


© eaſtern manner of writin g. 


by men totally unacquainted with 
che literature of Aſia, induced · the 


28 nearly as the very different idioms 


a 


<4 HE many attempts made 
in Europe to imitate the 


tranſlator af the following tales to 
preſent the public with a genuine | 
ſpecimen of oriental compoſition, 


(iv J 
of the Engliſh and Perfian languages 


- would permit. Had he endeavoured 


to make the diction more conſo- 
nant to his own ideas of. propriety. 
and elegance; the characteriftical | 
manner of the original would pro- 
bably have evaporated i in his hands. 
He therefore choſe rather to ſhnew 
what the oriental ſtile really 18, than 
to ſubſtitute any thing of his own 0 
in its place. 


Originality and novelty are per- 
haps the greateſt merit of this work. 
The faults of Inatulla are many: 
but it is not the province of the 
25 tranflator | 


* 


RP 

tranſlator to point them out. His 
readers will, no doubt, take that 
trouble off his hands: but had the 
tales been thought altogether deſti- 
tute of beauty, they would probably 
have ſtill remained in the obſcurity 
of the Perſian tongue. The lan- 
guage of che tranſlation will, per- 
haps, be thought too florid and dif- 
fuſe by men accuſtomed to the ſuc- 
cint and nervous manner of the 
ancients, and that conciſe elegance, 
which diſtinguiſhes many writers of 
modern Europe. But whatever u- 
berties have been taken with the 

a 2 Engliſh 
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many of the redundancies of his 


In ſome of them, the tranſlator 


in them depends very much upon 
the idiom of the Perſian, he is as 


[ vi } 
Engliſh language, in order to bend 
it to the Perſian idiom, the tranſlator 
can aver, that he has retrenched 


author. 

Inatulla uſes the pompous diction 
peculiar to the Eaſt, even in his 
moſt familiar and ludicrous tales. 


found it neceſſary to reduce his au- 
thor's ideas into common language. 
But as the ſpecies of wit contained 


little latisfied with his tranſlation, as | 
he 


| 1 vis | 
he is with the ſubject of the ſtories 
themſelves, . 1 
It appears that Inatulla was not 


the inventor of the tales which he 
introduces as epiſodes, and ingrafts 


upon a ſtory of his own forming. 
They were taken from the writings 
of the Brahmins, and it were to be 
wiſhed he had retained that ſim- 
plicity of thought and language 
which is peculiar to the compoſi- 
tions of thoſe philoſophers. 

The ſeverity with which our au- 
thor treats the fair ſex ſtands in 
need of an apology. The Britiſh 


ladies 


t 
Jadies will, no doubt, ſee with plea- 
ſure, how ſuperior their own virtue 
is to that of the fair ſex jn India, 
though the latter are immured with- 
in harams and guarded by the watch- 
ful eyes of eunuchs. There is a ſtrange 
perverſity in human nature: it riſes 
up in arms againſt all reſtraint; and 
perhaps the beſt guardian of the 
chaſtity of wives is unbounded con- 
fidence from the huſbands. ? 
The tranſlator choſe his author, 
more from accident than deſign. - 
Inatulla was put into his hands 
when he was learning the Perſian, | 
2 C rather 


* 
rather on account of his metapho- 
rical expteſſions and variety of dic- 
tion, than for his reputation as a 
writer in the Eaſt. The grave Mo- 
hommedans of India think him too 
free in his expreſſions in ſome of the 
tales; a cenſure which he will pro- 
bably incur in this country, though 
great care has been taken in the 
tranſlation not to offend decency. 
At any rate it is to be hoped his 
moral tales will make np for the 
levity of his ludicrous ſtories; and 
that, upon the whole, Inatulla will 
afford ſome entertainment. 
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The Author INATULA 
ro 


THE READER. 


O the liberal patrons of ſci- 
| ence, to the ornaments of 
the ſociety of knowledge; 
to the deſcendants of the ſun of 
genius, whofe minds are enlight- 
ened like the morning, be it known, 
That in the days of joy and feſti- 
vity, in, the temperate ſeaſon of 

Vol. I. A delight, 


[i 1 
delight, when by the benign in- 
fluence of the king of ſtars the 
_ teeming earth was cloathed in 
green, embroidered with bright 
cluſters of flowers, the envy of the 
conſtellations, I walked forth with 

a few chearful companions, from 
the tumultuous waves of buſineſs 
into the calm of rural retirement,, 
to recreate the mind with the pro- 
ſpect of vernal beauty. 


There I beheld. the cup-bearers 
of the ſky *, from the fountain of 
benevolence, pouring forth bounty 
profuſe on the exhilarated family 
of May, and the earth in full pride, 


The clouds. | 
intoxi- 


| [ i ] 
intoxicated by the draught, diſ- 
cloſing without reſerve the ſecrets 


of her ſwelling boſom. There I 
beheld the painter of the year * 


diſplaying his variegated fancies 


on his leafy tablets, and, with the 
pencil of power dipped in the 
zthereal bow, writing the leſſons 
of wiſdom divine on the fair fore- 
head of blooming Nature. There 
the roſy-finger'd Spring, by the li- 
quid mirror of a chryſtalline pool, 
was attiring her fair daughters in 
ſeven-fold ornaments, while the 
love-whiſpering breezes ſtole kiſſes 
as they paſſed, and fanned their 


glowing beauties, 
. | 


| >The ſun. 
A 2 From 


E 

From the warmth of the vital 
ray the little bloſſoms on every tree 
threw off their winter garments, 
and the infant buds of the Spring 
from ruby cups ſipped with joy the 
balmy dew. The leaves of the 
foreſt were loaded with manna, pure 
amber dropped from every bough, 
honey diſtilled from the rifted 
rock, and the humming bee, drunk 
with joy, ſtrayed from flower to 
flower, forgetful of his burſting 
cells. 


 Sweeter than the muſk of Ta- 
tar3, the morning breeze from the 
navel of every flower raviſhed per- 


3 Tartary, 
fume 


COS 1 

fame. The breath of the mountain 
heifer was fragrant as the gales of 
Sirendiep (, by feeding on ſpicy 
herbs. The mouth of the friſking 
antelope was red like the bill of the 
| pert, loquacious parrot, by crop- 


ping the purple meads. 


Tremulous on the bladed graſs 
ſhone bright the pearly drops, 
like an aſſembly of ſparkling ſtars 
dancing on the plains of the zodiac; 
vocal was every bending ſpray, every 
reed was inſpired, each warbling 
throat ſeemed to emulate the me- 
lodious voice of the bird of a thou- 
ſand ſongs 5, 


4 Ceylon, 5 The nightingale. ; 
| 23 The 


mA 

The lofty mountains roſe faint 
to the ſight and loſt their fore- 
heads in the diſtant ſkies : the little 
hills, cloathed in darker green and 
ſkirted with embroidered vales, diſ- 
covered the ſecret haunts of kids 
and bounding roes. The plain ap- 
pears like paradiſe reſtored, where 
the proud cypreſs and tall arreca 
ſeem walking by the margin of the 
paſſing ſtream. The infant buds, 
impatient to look around them, 
rend their green garments and un- 
fold their eyes; while every tree, 
on which the bulbul 5 ſings, flut- 
ters with joy on the wings of their 
thouſand leaves. 


6 The wood-lark, ſometimes uſed for the 
nightingale. | | h 
N The 


v 7 

The ſpring diſplaying her ele- 
gant taſte, the proud walk of the 
gold-feathered pheaſant, the light 
tread of the ſmall-hoofed hind, 
and the dancing of the ſtar- trained 

peacock, infuſed joy into the ſoul 
of the ſpectator of the aſtoniſhing 
works of the Creator; inſomuch, 
that his heart, which from misfor- 
tune lay before ſhrunk like a flower 
in the bud, was now happily ex- 
panded, and the capacious cup of 
deſire filled with the wine of plea- 
ſure. 


Some admired the external beau- 
ties of the objects they beheld, like 
the nightingale in love with the 
roſe; ſome inchanted by the con- 

A4 cert 


L viii } 

cert around, like Suphys 7? delight- 
ing in madneſs, toſſed the cup of 
exultation into the ſkies; while 
others, of wiſdom more ſound, in- 


veſtigated the utility, perfection, 


and greatneſs of the deſigns of na- 
ture, till, from the beauty of the 
picture, they adored the hand of 
the artiſt, and quenched their thirſt 
in the cup of knowledge from the 
ſacred fountain of truth. 


The ſenſes, formed to enjoy 


pleaſure büt for a time, became 


languid, when, wandering from 
my companions, I-ſtretched myfelf 
down on the fallen bloſſoms of a 
mango- grove, where ſleep delayed 


7 Suphys are a ſect of mad philoſophers. 
5 not 


- 1] 


[ix ] 
not long to ſhut the gates of light, 


nor did fancy fail to entertain the 
mind with incorporeal viſions. 


Methought our company formed 
a circle on the graſs, and were bu- 
| fied each according to his genius 
in writing a deſcription of the ſcenes 
they beheld; when, lo, a young 
maid advanced towards us of ſuch 
exquiſite beauty and form, that a 
devotee of true faith would have 

| worſhipped the divinities which 
beamed in the arched. . temples of 
her eyes, and wiſh to wear the 
zinar *, if woven of her ambroſial 


hair. Dark curling locks rolled 


8 The zinar is a ſtring of amulets wore by 
| theHindows round their necks, 
. 40 N down 
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1 
down her ſnowy neck in ſimbolꝰ 
wreaths, while, in envy of her 
ſoul-deluding countenance, the ri- 
ſing moon contracting her beams, 
like an inferior ſtar, twinkled on 
the plain of the horizon. 

But how can I deſcribe the de- 
licate ſymmetry of her ivory limbs, 
the fair hemiſpheres of her panting 
boſom, the ſoft poliſh of her filver 
hands, and taper beauties of her 
coral fingers 1, that, like the rod 
of Moſes, were pregnant with in- 
chantment ? or what ſhall I ſay of 


9 Simbol is a kind 1 black twining aro» 
matic graſs. 
 # The * ladies dye their fingers wed. 


thoſe 


( x ] 
thoſe twin roſe-buds -of her ſweet 
mouth that, ſmiling, diſcloſed a 
row of pearls, which ſeemed as 
ranged in a crimſon caſket? On 
her forehead fat beauty in a ſun-- 
beam garment, and love emptying 
his quiver from the bows of her 
ſparkling eyes: her ſtature was the 
moſt tall and delicate tree nou- 
riſhed in the garden of love, and 
her flowing robes of the pureſt 
white waſhed in the ſeven foun- 
tains of the ſun. | 


So majeſtic was her walk, that 
the pheaſant of the foreſt would 
die to imitate, and the peacock 
languiſh to behold her: ſhe ſlowly 
approached us; upon which all 

oe | my 


Xii } 
my companions, who had been la- 
viſhing their praiſeupon the :treams, 
the birds, and the meads, at once 
broke their pen“, directing their 
eyes towards her, like ſun- flowers 
to the meridian ray; while a glory 
encircled her preſence, like a halo 
round the moon. For a moment 
ſhe beheld us with the eyes of life, 
then ſhe began to pour pearls of 
heart-plealing eloquence and jew- 


els of ineſtimable wiſdom 1 into the 
lap of attention, | 


o To be enamoured with the 
painted brides of the mead, tranſ⸗ 


An oriental expreſſion for giving up one 
theme and paſling tg another, 


8 ported 


[ xilt + 

* ported with external beauty, and 
% captivated by the vernal choir, 
« js a weakneſs unworthy of rea- 
“ ſon, and from wiſdom far re- 
„moved. What is the tulip of a 
« week's duration? what the ſong 
ce of a ſunſhine hour? what availeth 
it to give the heart into the hand 
« of ingratitude, or to fix the ſoul 
upon that which remaineth 
*« not?” 


« Of all gardens that of rheto- 
« ric juſtly challenges the higheſt 
«© fame. It knoweth no winter, 
« and its flowers, like thoſe of the 
« jeweller, ever retain their beauty 
c and intrinfic. worth; and were 
« the incenſe of the Perſian tongue 

* durnt 


1 xiv = 


« burnt on the Indian altar, the 


* world would be perfumed with 


« agla *, and the lovers of ſublime 
60 diction anointed as with the oil 
©« of roſes.” 


Thus ſaying, ſhe diſappeared, 
ſhedding fragrance around. — 
I awoke in amaze, and mourned 
the abſence - of the daughter of 


> Agla is an. Indian tree of a moderate 
height, producing a white flower very, fra- 
grant, from which they extract a perfume. 
From the knots of the ſame tree they alſo ex- 
tract an odoriferous gum, which ſerves the 
purpoſe of incenſe, the oily part of which is 
uſed as one of the compoſitions in otter of 
roſes, which we have tranſlated oil of roſes, 
above: otter is a corruption of the Shanſcrit 
word Obatar, which ſignifies Eſſence, 
paradiſe. 


11 


paradiſe. But theſe words being 
deeply engraved on the table of 
memory, occaſioned your humble 
ſlave IN AT LA, ſelecter of the 
beauties of eloquence, and gleaner 
of the harveſt of wit, to collect the 
faireſt flowers dropt from the lap 
of fancy to adorn the gloſſy locks 
of rhetoric which fly looſe to the 
eſſenced air. 


Hoping therefore that the mag- 
nanimous ſons of true genius will 
de the nutritive elements of my 
labour, and that they will veil the 
defects of this baſhful bride of ima- 
gination with the gracious ſkirts of 
their favour; it concerns me not, 


if the low-minded, eſpying a fault, 
ſhould 
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[ xvi | 


ſhould give a looſe to their tongue 


in the black field of calumny, like 
voracious panthers thirſting for the 


blood of the timorous hind ; for 


it is known that the ſculptor of 
the human frame wrote ERROR 


upon his forehead. 


Since, then, I write with a de- 
ſign to pleaſe, let not my faults 
awaken your bitter ſpleen. If 
greater parts have fallen to your 
ſhare from above, correct my 
thoughts, and mould them to the 
pleaſure of your more exalted 


minds; if your genius ſhould be 


low, expoſe not your own weak- 
neſs by ſhewing mine. | 


»> 


The 


9 


| xvii ] 

The true judges of the refine- 
ments of ſtile, and embelliſhers of 
the temple of knowledge, know 
how much of the blood of the 
liver is poured forth, how the re- 
ceſſes of the brain are explored, 
and how deeply the mind muſt be 
ſearched, in obtaining the golden 
ore of poetry, and that not one 
pearl worthy of the king of ſcience 


can ſee the ſun, without diving a 
thouſand times into the ocean of 


thought. 
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BAAR DANESH; - 


x O R, 
Garden of Knowledge. 
CHA 


HE breakers of the telifms * 
which guard the treafure of 
* knowledge, and the with - 
drawers of the veil of antient hiſtory, 
reſcued the following tales from the 
teeth of devouring time, and now, 


Charms, enchantments, or magical delu- 
hans, commonly wrote in Europe taliſmans. 
B 2 dreſſed 


: Ts ka wg 
dreſſed in modern ornaments, the de- 
 ſ{criptive pen once more preſents them 
upon the leaves of explanation. 

In the paradiſial regions of Hindoſtan 
there once reigned a king, who, like 
the world - ruling ſun, comprehended 
the earth in the circle of his command, 

and with, the bright torch of his juſ- 
tice enlightened the natiòns: his throne 
was in radiance like the bow of heaven, 

upon which, pre-eminent in majeſty, 
he ſat without obſerving the ſceptered 
potentates of the earth more than atoms 
in the beams of his preſence. He fixed 
the rings of ſubjection * in the ears of 
Fortune, and made the Spring ſpreader 
of the carpets of his pleaſure. Time 
gave the reins of his . N 


d Rings in the ears are badges of ſlavery 
among the Mahommedans. 


courſers 


1 
courſers* into his hand, and Pride laid 
the head of obſequiouſneſs upon the 
threſhold of his door of audience. 

His will was law: Fate waited upon 
his commands. The world attended 
his ſteps: Victory bore on high his 
ſtandard; while Death before him lifted 
up his tremendous ſpear. 

But in the houſe of his proſperity, 

the light, which is the hope of deſcend- 
ing life*, beamed: not; as the bloſſoms 
of his love * produced not the fruit of 
his wiſhes : for which he made grief his 
companion, and fat lonely, like a point 
in the center of the circle of ſorrow. He 
beſeeched the Almighty, day and night, 
that the chain of ſucceſſion might de- 


Meaning night and day. 

* A figure to expreſs the king's Longs no 
children. ä 

* The ladies of the ſeraglio. 


B 3 ſcend, 


L 4 ] 

end, and the pearl-ſtring of royalty * 
continued. 

His unwearied petitians found at 
length grace in the celeſtial audi- 
tory 3 and his aged eyes were bleſſ- 
ed with a ray of paternal hope. For 
lo, the bright ſtar af royalty, attended 
by a thouſand happy omens, was feen 
_ to, riſe, gilding the face of a rejoicing 
world, and illuminating the chambers, 
of loye. | 

Now the happy king laid the fare- 
head of thankſgiving upon the duſt of 
gratitude ;. he opened the doors of his 
wealth to the four winds, and enriched 
the world, at once, with his munifi- 
cence. The thirſt of avarice was, for 
the firſt time, quenched in the river of 
generoſity, and the beggar, borgetful 
of his crutch, danced in the of in- 
dependence. 


This 


WP 
This ineftimable peart", in a happy 
Hour, was named Jehandar *; and a 
chaſte nurſe of wakeful fortune®, for 
the nurture of the royal plant, had her 


head exalted. When he had repoſed 
four years and four months in the bo- 
ſom of care, rocked' in the cradle of 
proſperity, he was brought forth, ac- 
cording to the cuſtom of true believers, 
and committed to the charge of mora- 
Iifts of high fame, poliſhers of noble 
manners, and ſearchers of true know- 
rege, that they might cultivate his bea. 
ven- born genius, and teach him with 
Adignity to rule that world which he was 
born to command by the ſword of au- 


f 'The young prince. . 

© Ruler of the world. 
That is, that her fortune was watchful, 
otherwiſe ſhe ſhould not have arrived e. 
nity. 


Ba 


thority, 


thority, the robe of favor, and ba- 
lance of juſtice divine. | 
| Scarce fourteen fleeting years had 
waved their golden wings over his bleſſ- 
ed head, when he was accompliſhed in 
the ſecrets of ſcience, and experienced 
in the perfections of art, The propriety 
of manners, the rectitude of thought, 
the extent of knowledge, and greatneſs 
of mind, diſplayed by this prince of 
mankind, became the theme of unwea- 
ried fame; to which, when we add a 
conſummate proportion of ſhape, gen- 
teel deportment, ſtrength of body, and 
a majeſty which beſpoke his illuſtrious 
birth, we have a faint idea of the youth, 
whoſe fame. rode in triumph upon the 


1 It 15 the cuſtom in eaſtern courts, when 
great men are introduced, to preſent them with a 
dreſs and ſuit of arms called a Chelat. 


four 


17 

four winds, and proclaimed him tlie 
wonder of the world. 

As war and rebellion lay chained by 
the foot of his father's throne, the diſ- 
poſition of this ſultan, illuſtrious as 
Keiwan *, turned upon the love of hunt- 
ing, ſo that many of his youthful hours 
were ſpent in that noble ſport. He, 
one day, according to cuſtom, mount- 
ed his air-treading ſteed, turning to the 
chace of the long-bounding meaſurers 
of the foreſt ', and wing-beating travel- 
lers of the unbounded air. The hawk 
of light wing, ſprightly as the virgins of 
Singol, ſtruck the golden-winged phea- 
ſant and lovely-eyed partridge fluttering 
to the ground. The green-eyed pan- 
ther, unſheathing his claws, gored the 


* One of the antient kings of Perſia: 
1 Deer, | 


throat 


throat of the roaring mountain-bull; 
and the ſteel-hearted leopard, like fate, 
antelope bleeding on the earth. Not 
was the hills and the woods deaf to the 
challenging neighing of proud-pranc- 
ing ſteeds, and the loud opening of the 
gale-purſuing hounds. 

Among the concourſe of omrahs who 
attended the ſtirrup of royalty, Jewan 
Sadit ® ſtood as unrivaled in favor as he 
was m nobility and worth. He was the 
conftant companion of the prince's 
pleafures, and the repoſitory of the ſe- 
crets of his ſoul. This rendered him 
the envy of the courtiers, though in ac- 
compliſhments the ornament of the 
court; m particular Budbucht *, an 


m The virtuous youth, 
The miſchievous. 


191 


arnir o of a grovelling ſoul, with the 
green eye af jealouſy viewed him, and 
fed on the gall of malice, which was 
diſcharged on his on faithleſs heart. 
D reading the proweſs of Sadit, yet 
deſirous to accompliſh his end, Bud- 
bucht had reſolved the means in his 
dark mind, and made the generous 
quality of Sadit the ground of his 
wicked defign. He for this purpoſe 
had previouſly informed himſelf of the 
| haunt of a royal tiger, of ſtrength fo 


enormous that, with a blow of his broad + - 


paw, he could fracture the ſcull of the 
furious buffalo, and bear him, like a 
kid, to bis den. | 
To this thicket, WW 
gems, he found means to turn the 
chace; the monſter, rouſed by the 


Amir or omrah ſignifies a prince. 


noiſe, 
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.noiſe, ſtarted forward, preſented ſuch a 
- viſage of horror, and raiſed ſuch a hide- 
. pus roar, that the hearts: of the bold 


were contracted, and the nerves of the 


valiant unſtrung. The limbs of the 
ftighted ſteeds could ſcarce bear them 


from the field of terror, and the hounds, 
with drooping tails, n as they fled 
from danger. 3 

But the eye of the prince took fire, 
and valour ſwelled in his breaſt, ſo that 


raiſing his bright ſpear he ſpurred his 
| horſe towards the terror of the foreſt, 


as joyful as to the timorous deer. 
Jewan Sadit, who ſtood before the 
prince, obſerving his youthful temerity, 


threw himſelf between him and danger, 
and with a nervous arm, wielding a 


ſharp ſabre, of the hard tempered ſteel 
of Damiſk?®, ruſhing upon the tyger, 


? Damaſcus, 


W 


E 


Me ſtruck him acroſs the forehead. But 


the blade, by the force of the blow, fell 
glittering in fragments on the ground. 
The torch- eyed favage, with growl 
tremendous, riſing up, diſlocated at one 
blow the arched neck of Sadit's Ara- 
bian ſteed, and brought the unfortunate 
omrah to the duſt, expiring between 
his extended claws. 

The generous ſoul of the prince be- 
ing inflamed by revenge, he lifted up 
his ſpear, then meditating a deathful 
blow, forced on his ſhore ſteed, and, 
deep in the tiger's large creſt buried 
his deadly weapon. | 

The ſon of terror at one gnaſh de- 
voured the craſhing wood of the ſpear, 
then collecting all his ſtrength, he 
growled like diſtant thunder, and, faſt- 
ening on the horſe behind, held him 
faſt with the paws of deſtruction. But 
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the active ſultan, bounding from his 
horſe, drew his ſword from his manly 
thigh, and with one blow dividing the 
ſpinal marrow, ſtretched him in death 
on the field. 

No the high cupola of In was 
rent with loud acclamations; for the 
pale courtiers, crowding around with 
all the interjections of amaze, extolled 
the mighty feat and the prodigious ſize. 
of the tiger! But the prince viewing 
them with eyes of diſdain, railing, at 
the ſame time, his dead friend in his 
arms, ſearched for his bleeding wounds, 
and d tumed their: joy 00-9: lira of 
ſorrow. 

Brave partner of my heart,” ſaid 
he, though thy body was ſubject to 
<« death, thy ſoul was invincible to dan- 
<. ger. Like double pomegranates we 
n but now 
| thou 
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thou art torn from my ſide, Nerves 


* leſs is the arm of vigor, cold is the 


« breaſt of friendſaip, extinct is the 
fire of youth! Why was I not per- 

_< muted to embrace danger rather than 
to ſuffer a greater misfortune by thy 
death? Let why do I chide thy te- 
<« merity, I was the only cauſe of thy 
« fall? If J cannot inſpire thee with 
« the breath of my lips, yet can I waſh 
thy wounds with my tears.” 

Thus mourned the generous prince 
over his departed friend, while the cour- 
tiers joined in the lamentation : but the 
treacherous voice of Budbucht was 
heard above thoſe of his companions. 

By the command of the prince, the body 
was laid in his own pallangky , carried 


A kind of litter, commonly called a pallan- 


queen: the word is properly the diminutive of 
pallang, which ſignifies a bed. 
35 ' homeward 
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F 14 J 
homeward in mournful proceſſion, and 
with great funeral pomp buried in the 
area of the Muſgid Jama”. ; 
Such are the ills which attend thoſe 
who attain to the favors of the great ! 
but few are they, who to the laſt have 
found the friendſhip of a prince ſo Per- 
manent and true. | 


Tube royal chapel. 


CHAP. 
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H E prince, whoſe paſſions were 
violent, as the blaſts of the north, 
mourned for ſome time the loſs of his 
beloved friend, and was deaf to the 
voice of pleaſure. But at length, the 
miſt of ſorrow began to diſſipate, and a 
fay of ſerenity and pleaſure to gild ws 
calm ſurface of his mind. 

One morning, in proceſs of time, ag 
he rode forth to enjoy the beauties of 


the ſeaſon, and to breathe the healthful 
air as ſoon as the golden-winged gri 
of day, in the ſapphire fields of heaven, 
exalted his ardent flight, and bird and 
beaſt, panting at the heart, retired to the 
Vor. I. 72; C:-.; £4 cooling 
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cooling ſhade, he eſpied a beautiful 


garden, at which he alighted to enjoy an 
hour's relaxation, in a bower ſhaded 
with the cinnamon tree. 

By the bank of a purling ſtream he 
beheld a comely youth, careleſsly re- 
clining his head againſt the aged trunk. 
of a tamirhind. On his arm a beau- 
tiful parrot chattered a pleaſant ſong. 
Moved with curioſity at the uncom- 
mon capacity of this green-coated prat- 
tler of the wood, he advanced towards 


the boy; upon which the parrot imme- 


diately took wing, and perching upon 
the prince's ſhoulder, began, as it flut- 


| tered with joy, to nibble at the roſes of 


his lips.. 

Aſtor uthe d at this famili 1arity, the 
prince demanded the price of the bird; 
ta which the grumbling boy made no 


reply; but, with ſigns of diſcontent, 


ſtretched 


C 7 1] 
Kretched forth his open hand to ſeize 
the beauriful fugitive. 
The prince, ſmiling at his diſrepe@ 


ful behaviour, ſaid, < Young man, thou 
& knoweſt me not; for that reaſon I 


<« readily excuſe thy preſumption take 


„ this jewel, the price of a thouſand 
birds; for my ſoul deſpiſeth oppreſ- 
« ſion.” The boy accepted the pre- 
ſent, but retired with tears in his eyes; 
when the prince, with the bird in his 
hand, returned pleaſed to the chambers 
of proſperity. Here he preſented him 
to Mherpirwir *, one of his favorite 
bloſſoms, fair as the queen of the Pir- 
1i 87. 


* The nouriſher of love. 

Intermediate beings who are ſaid to inhabit 
the air and anſwer to what we call faries, which 
poſſibly may be derived from the above word. 
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The lady received him with joy, and 
affectedly chiding his abſence, ran tit- 
tering into the apartments of pleaſure. 
Thither the ſultan, tranſported, purſued 
her; for the elements of his life were 
fermented with the honey of delight, 
ſucked from the moiſt roſes of her fra- 


grant lips, and his mind half diſtracted 
by the influence of her creſcent brows, 


bending over the twins of the zodiac. 


But alas! in the ſmiling ſeaſon of love, 


the thin painted wings of vanity were 
unfolded in the air of pride; and this 
butterfly of a ſun-ſhine hour, fluſtered 
with the wine of royal favor, was ſoon 
chilled by the froſt of diſdain. Behold- 


ing her charms in the glaſs, ſhe wander- 


ed over a wilderneſs of vain fancies. 
She at length became enamoured of 


her ſelf, and made the ſhallow cup 
of conceit overflow with the froth 


of 


E 9,3 


of folly ; and thus, in an infortunate 
hour, addreſſed her royal admirer : 

Divine receptacle of excellence, let 
<« it not be deemed impertinent, or de- 
* viating from the rules of propriety, 
if I propound one queſtion which 
* now labours in my breaſt; aſſuring 
eme firſt, you will not let the ſcepter 
« of true judgment depart from your 
“ right hand,” | 

Without waiting for a reply, ſhe thus 
proceeded, calling forth all her charms : 

“ Do you think, really, O prince, 
<« that the unparallelled Painter of na- 
ture *, on the ſcenes of creation, ever 
« drew ſuch another picture of grace, 
& ſymmetry, and beauty, as you now 
&« behold ?” 

The prince aſtoniſhed at the ſuperla- 
tive vanity of this fair deceiver, made 

God. 
80 
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no reply; but the parrot, who had 
been liſtening to their diſcourſe, burſt. 
out into a loud laugh. | 

The vain daughter of beauty, ſtruck 
with the reproof, ſhrunk up like a 
flower nipped by the blaſt of the north, 
and the ſigns of diſcontent began to 
darken the luſtre of her poliſhed brow; 
yet with well-difſembled wantonneſs, 
ſeizing with the hand of ſport the ſkirts 
of the prince ; ſhe, laughing, enquired 
what that chattering magpie meant ? 
If you cannot gueſs, perhaps the bird 
„ himſelf may inform you, Madam,” 
ſaid the ſultan, who was withdrawing to 
the grand durbarꝰ . The trembling 
parrot, ſeeing him about to depart, 
while fury lightened in the lady's eyes, 
beating the ſides of his cage with his 


„The audience chamber. 
wings, 
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wings, cried out; O prince, leave, 
leave not thy unfortunate friend, 
* Tewan Sadit, the victim of a woman's 
« revenge | 

The ſultan turning about in amaze, 
perceived with joy that the ſoul of his 
beloved companion had affociated with 
the nature of this beautiful handful of 
exiſtence; and running towards him, 
ſtroaked his gloſſy feathers and kiſſed 
his crimſon bill ; while the grateful bird 
neſtled in his boſom, exhibiting every 
ſign of delight. 

The curioſity of the lady was highly 
inflamed, to know the hiſtory of the 
parrot's tranſmigration, which ſhe in- 
treated the bird with all her eloquence 
to relate; but he preſented a deaf ear 
to her importunity, and, like a painted 
nightingale, remained ſilent. At length 
ſhe prevailed on the prince to impoſe 

C4 his 


TY 
his abſolute commands, when the un- 
unwilling bird began to break the ſeal 
of ſecrecy from the narrative of his 
fate. 


* 


HISTORY | 
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CHAP I. 


Hiſtory of the ParroT. 


 FAcnanimovs protector of the 
world; it is no. ſecret to your 
enlightened mind, that there are three 
great principles in nature; intellect, life, 
and matter. The firſt producing all 
the mental faculties; the ſecond, vital 
motion; and the third, the five ele- 
ments, earth, water, fire, air, and 
akaſh*, of which all bodies are com- 
poſed, animate and inanimate ; by a 


* A pure element or æther, accordin g to the 
Brahmin Philoſophy, 


certain 


2 


— r ee — 


} 
j 
i 
G 


— k— — . = 


„ 
certain plaſticity in the atoms, impreſſed 
by the Intelligent Principle. 
Now when the vital principle aſ- 


ſumes to itſelf a body of fire, air, and 


akaſh, it becomes what we call ſpirit or 
ſoul, and is endued with perception and 
the activity of thought in its motions. 
The atoms of which all animals are 
formed, are contained in the groſſer 
elements of earth and water; ſouls are 
afterwards aſſociated with them for the 


purpoſes of generation, and various 


creatures are produced according to the 
ſpecies to which they are reſpectively 
annexed. But as theſe bodies are ſub- 
ject to a diſſolution called death, the ſoul 
returns to its former ſtate; and if it has 
inhabited a body endued with rational 
faculties, it becomes accountable for its 
actions, and is deſtined to heaven or 
hell, for a certain time, in proportion 

8 8580 to 


„ 
to its merits or crimes; but if its crimes 
are not in the extreme, it is deſtined to 
animate another creature of an inferior 
degree, till in the courſe of providence 
it again inſpires the body of a man: if 
then its actions are perfectly virtuous, 
it is abſorbed in the divine eſſence, di- 
veſted of all body, where it remains to 
all eternity, unconſcious both of plea- 
ſure and pain. 

In this manner the ſoul of your faith- 
ful ſlave was, after death, aſſociated 
with the body of a parrot; and having 
paſſed through the courſe of regenera- 
tion, was pleaſed with its happy ſtate, 
but ſoon found that all creatures on 
earth are ſurrounded with the thorns of 
care, and gnawed by the cauſtic of 
forrow. 


When 
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Y When my little wings were fledged, 
and endued with ſufficient ſtrength to 
bear me in ſafety through the air, with 
a flock of my chattering companions, I 
ſtrayed among the fields and the gar- 
dens, revelling among the ſugar plan- 
tations, and devouring the moſt deh- 
cious bloſſoms, rocked in the cradle of 
ſpring. 

When the ſeaſon of "I apa 
I made love to a virgin bride, whoſe 


wings were tipped with gold, and her 
head crowned with ſapphire. Her coy- 


neſs was conquered by aſſiduity, and at 
laſt ſhe conſented to reſign the treaſure 
of her charms to my paſſion. - | 
With mutual toil, and intuitive dex- 
terity, we built our commodious habi- 
tation in the hollow of a mango tree, 
that the fruit, which was then in bloſſom, 
might ſubſiſt our young. But no ſooner 
| was 
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was our happineſs almoſt compleat, by 

the view of a beautiful progeny, than 
- a hideous ſnake, twining his ſcaly length 
around the trunk of the tree, wound 
| himſelf up; and, directed to the neſt by 
their cries, devoured them one by one, 
in ſight of their fluttering parents. 

My conſort: was inconſolable for her 
offspring, and for ſome days fat moping 
like an owl, over” the- ruins of the pa- 
lace of pleaſure, while I endeavoured in 
vain to ſoothe her woes, redoubling my 
own diſtreſs by ſympathizing wich her 
ſorrows. But the muddy torrent of 
grief, at length, by degrees, ſubſided; 
and the landſcape of pleaſure was again 
reflected in the mirror of joy. 

Having ſmoothed our ruffled plumes, 

and expanded the wings of ſwiftneſs, 

we flew to a diſtant land, where we 

alighted in a paradiſial garden adjoin- 

1 N ing 
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[ 28 J 
ing to a royal manſion, gorgeous as the 
palaces of light on the roſy plains of 
evening. We afterwards found that the 
place was called Chanbalich, the impe- 
rial reſidence of the puiſſant emperor of 
Chathay 7. 

Enchanted with the beauties of the 
place, in compariſon of which the 
choiceſt flowers of poetic deſcription ap- 
pear like weeds in the garden of ſpring, 
we fixed on a mulberry tree for the 
_ conſtruction of a ſecond abode; and 
having compleated it with taſte and 
elegance, we drank joy from the burſt- 
ing grape, and eat ſweetneſs from the 
roly neCtarine. | 

But alas! one morning as the chaſte 
partner of my life was hopping about 
the nurſery of ſeeds, ſhe was caught by 


7 China 


the 


4 
the gloſſy neck in the treacherous ſnare 
of the gardener. | 

Anxious at her unuſual 2 Ibegan 
to beat the wings of enquiry, and found 
her ſtruggling, and even almoſt expir- 
ing, in this indiſſoluble chain of capti- 
vity. 

A long time I endeavoured, with my 
little bill, to untie the fatal nooſe, but 
found it a fruitleſs labor; ſo perching 
on a neighbouring tree, I bewailed my 
eaptivated mate, wringing my ſoul with 
I had not remained long in this crueF 
fituation, when I heard the brazen door 
of the royal zennana opened towards 
the garden; and lo! a company of 
beautiful damſels iſſued forth, playing 
heavenly ſtrains upon a variety of inſtru- 
ments of muſic. 


= The ſeraglio. 


But 


j 

| 
| 
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But n beauty, grace, and majeſty, 
conſpicuous above the reſt, ſhone the 
royal virgin Gulzara *, like Zohara *, 


on the roſy fields. of morn, when ſhe 


riſes with her ſparkling attendants from 
bathing in the eaſtern deep. 

No dew-drop gliſtening in the ray of 
the morning, could diſplay half the 


brightneſs of her eyes; nor could all 
the ſoftneſs of the roſe of Damaſk com- 
pare with the fragrant bloſſoms of her 


cheeks, Her arched eye-brows were 
bows to kill, but her heart was tender, 
and her hands ſoft, to withdraw the 
weapon from the wound. From her 
red lips diſtilled balſamic ſweets, and 


her panting. breaſts diſplayed a paradiſe 


of joy. The breezes from her ebon 
hair, ſtole precious eſſence to perfume 


* 'The flower- garden. 
d The morning ſtar, or Venus. 
| | the 
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the meads, where the beauteous nirgis e, 
in ſweet languor, reclines his head, turn- 
ing, in expectation of her approach, its 
never-cloſing eyes. Nor do the meads 
rejoice alone in her preſence, the 
ſprightly lark, borne on the wings of 
pleaſure, miſtakes the opening of her 
eyes for the morning. 

But words can no more paint her 
beauties, than the brighteſt colours in 
the treaſury of nature can paint the 
meridian ray. 

What inſupportable pangs did I feel, 
when I perceived one of her attending 
nymphs running towards the companion 
of my diſtreſs, and ſeizing the ſcream- 
ing captive with the rude hand of vio- 
lence; but her adorable miſtreſs per- 
cCeiving her, ran towards the place, and 


© A kind of flower, probably the Narciſſus. 


having 
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Raving checked the maid for the rude- 
neſs of her manner, ſtretched forth the 
delicate hand of compaſſion, and with 
all the tenderneſs of pity diſengaged 
her from the cruel ſnare, OY her 
glittering wings. . 

felt "ſome comfort at this: oraciond 
reception, but the loſs of my lovely 
partner for ever recurred to my diſtract- 
ed mind; determined at once rather to 
periſh in company with my conſort 
than to pine in the dark deſart of ſoli- 
tude, I flapped the wings of love, and 
perched upon the alabaſter hand of 
Gulzara, which held my captivated 
love. | | 

Frightened at my intruſion ſhe ſtart- 
ed back, but ſoon perceiving the cauſe, 
I beheld the tranſparent pearls trickling 
from the full roſes of ſpring *, while 


« Her cheeks. 
the 


L 33 J 
the ſilver tongue of harmony pronounc- 
ed theſe words of favor. 
“Go, happy couple, go, enjoy your 
* conſtant loves; go feaſt without fear 
© on the moſt delicious fruits of my 
« garden. Let me never be the cauſe 
« of grief, nor, like the proud tyrant 
tc“ man, pervert the laws of nature. Ah! 
de why was I born a princeſs to be thus 
e jimmured' in theſe cold walls where 
« love is denied acceſs, and beauty pe- 
« riſheth like a flower in the deſart?ꝰ 
So ſaying ſhe releaſed my compa- 
nion, when we flew on the wings of ec- _ 
ſtacy to our little neſt, chattering expreſ- 
ſions of gratitude. But we had not 
remained long in our joyful habitation; 
when we beheld the divine princeſs ad- 
vancing towards the foot of the tree, 
where with one of her fair confidants 
ſhe reclined on a moſly bank; while 
| D 2 the 
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the other nymphs, by her command, 
retired to a reſpectful diſtance, whiſ- 
pering the breath of envy. 

Bending the ear of attention, my 
mind ſoon mounted to the zenith of 
aſtoniſhment, at the curious converſa- 
tion which enſued. 

Here the parrot, ruffling up his 
plumes, made a ſhort pauſe, on which 
the prince, whoſe curioſity was excited, 
deſired him to proceed in his narration. 
But the lady, whoſe boſom, during the 
narrative, had often ſwelled with envy, 
while her cheeks glowed with ſhame, 
darting a ſcornful eye at the parrot, 
then leering upon the prince, thus ad- 
dreſſed him: 

Sacred repoſitory of akon, per- 
mit not the vain tales of this lying 
e prattler to find belief in the auditory 


« of your mind; but as it ſeems to 
e pleaſe 
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< pleaſe the prince, he may amuſe us 
* with his imaginary adventures, which 
< are diveſted of the ſhadow of truth.” 

The prince checked her preſumption 
with a frown, and the parrot, obedient 
to his command, unlocked the fountain 
of eloquence to call forth the flowers of 
imagination on the cultivated garden of 
the mind, | 
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CHAP. IV, 


The Hiſtory of CouMLAD EVE. 


H E ſilver - robed daughter of 

beauty, with a ſmile benign as 

the evening ray, obliquely glancing, 

through a ſhower in ſpring, thus queſ- 
tioned her lovely companion. 

It muſt be ſo, my dear Commla- 

« deve; the peculiar dignity which I 

« have always obſerved in your actions, 

& aſſures me that you were not bred to 

© 'This, in the Shanſcrit language, means fair 


as the lotus or water- flower. | 
| « ſer- 


C 97.2 


te ſervility, nor inured to the chains. of 
12 bondage: do therefore ſatisfy my cu- 
« rioſity in this point, permitting the 
| & ſeal of ſecrecy to be melted by the 
« generous warmth of my friendſhip.“ 

Commladeve with a ſigh, thus re- 
plied. —< Fair queen of perfections, it 
« were ſurely the heigth of ingratitude 
< in the obſequious ſlave of your pre- 
« ſence, to keep any thing, under the 
“ yell of ſecrecy, concealed from your 
&* bountiful eyes. But you will be pleaſ- 
«ed to remember, that not my own 
<« vanity, but your royal commands, 
&* obliged me to a recital of my adven- 
_ & tures.” —— With that ſhe wiped a 
bright tear that ſtood in the corner of 
her eye, and thus, with melodious 
yoice, charmed the ear of attention, 

If a long pearl-ſtring of royal an- 
wa - cy ſhould be deemed fortunate for 
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« the poſſeſſor, few could with greater 
< propriety be oſtentatious of fortune's 
« favors than I; but this is ſo far from 
contributing one drop to the meaſure 
< of my happineſs, that it has become a 
* ſource of bitterneſs in the troubled 
ͤ fountain of my fate. 

$ My progenitors, from time imme- 
« morial, were rajas of the fertile king» 
« dom of Chitor *, which they ruled 
« by the ſcepter of juſtice and the love 
« of their ſubjects, more than by the 
* ſword of power. But at length the 
« ſpearof Iſlamiſms pierced the peaceful 
e ſhades of our retirement, ſo that our 
e ;nnocent plains ſtreamed with blood, 
and gleamed with hoſtile arms. 


One of the antient kingdoms of Hindoſtan, 
now a province of the Decan, . 


5 Mahommedans, - 
| « I was 
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was then in my thirteenth year, 
and had, four years before, been be- 
« trothed to Ammarſein, heir to the 
potent kingdom of Tilling *, but had 
& never ſeen him, but once, at the 
4 pompous celebration of our nuptials. 
After the deſtructive flames of war 
5 had for ſome time been blown from 
« ſide to fide before the contending 
„ oales of victory, notwithſtanding our 
* rajaputs did juſtice to loyalty and 
e their native valor, yet, from the ſupe- 
« rior {kill and number of the enemy, 
the houſe of our proſperity was con- 
« ſumed, and my father, who had re- 
e ſolved to periſh with his country, was 
& found wounded in the field, and car- 
5 ried priſoner in triumph to Delhi. 


h Now called Golconda, or Tillingana. 
Tze fighting tribe of Hindoos, = 
c Ag 
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I had previouſly been ſent off with 
e my mother to a ſmall fortreſs ſituated 
upon a ſteep mountain, in the middle 
« of an impervious wood. I eſcaped the 
« rude hands of captivity ; but alas! we 
& had no proſpect to ſoothe our eyes, 
except the ſmoaking ruins of our de- 
« ſolated kingdom. » 

« Unfortunate for my her. « as for 
“me, the little beauty, wit, and other 
« accompliſhments, which I was ther 
« ſaid to have poſſeſſed, were ex- 
« agerated by the voice of fame, It 
reached, at length, the ears of the 
e vizier; he became deſirous to gratify 
* his paſſion, with the unblown roſe of 
my virginity: he therefore began 
eto ſolicit my father with fair pro- 


* miſes of liberty, reſtoration, and royal 


« favor; but he would not conſent to 
& grace the cabinet of proſtituted love 


« with 


1 


& with this jewel of paternal affection. 
« But at the ſame time unwilling ta 
te rouze the reſentment of the vizier by 
* a downright refuſal, he endeavoured 
eto temporize, by evaſions, till other 
« objects ſhould engage his mind. 

« But at length the patience of the 
e vizier was exhauſted, and the inſidi- 
e ous fawning of the hon changed to 
« menaces of rage, My unfortunate 
« father was thrown into a dungeon, 
„here his ears were only gratified by 
« the muſic of his own chains, and his 
“tongue only moiſtened by the tears 
« of his aged eyes, 
„Here he converſed but with his 
« own miſeries, whilſt death, his moſt 
4 wiſhed-for companion was thruſt back 
« at the threſhold of his abode. What 
« could he do? The power of human 
* fortitude was vanquiſhed, and nature 


cc « ſhrunk 
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Mow ſhrunk at a conſtancy of woe. So 


* having conſented to write an order 
« for my delivery, he was freed from 


the weight of his chains, and indulged 


ee with the extent of a garden, where a 
&« guard of Abyſlinian ſlaves ſurrounded 


& him, with a wall of iron. 


The bearer of this order being 
« bribed with a ring, carried at the 
fame time a private letter. to my mo- 
ther, informing her of the cruelty of 
ce his ſituation, and begging ſome me- 
ce thod might be contrived to convey 
&« him a relieving potion *, which was 


| * now. the only. poſſible hope of pre- 
. < ſerving the ſkirts of his honor un-. 


< ſtained, and the laws of his god i invi⸗ 
74 olated. 


| * Poiſon, EY 
, * Unfor- 
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Unfortunately this letter, wrote with 
the gall of ſorrow, conveyed that 
« deadly poiſon to my dear mother, 
« which my father had requeſted at her 
«hand; and, in the dreadful moment 
« when life ſtood quivering at the cold 
« door of the houſe of clay, ſhe thruſt - 
* the letter into my hand, and, with a 
« {mile, to encourage the example, re- 
« ſigned her ſoul to heaven. 

« The current of my blood ran back, 
<« the face of my condition was darken- 
« ed, and the owl of affliction began to 
« {cream in the hollow of my ears. But 
« I ſoon recovered from this tranſitory 

« death, and a glimpſe of reviving hope 
« ſhot through the dark e of 
« my ain | 

« I immediately gave orders for my 
<< retinue to be prepared, in compliance 
6 „with my father's m but, in- 

|  « ſtead 
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& ſtead of my maids of honor, I gave 
cc private inſtructions that twenty of the 
ce braveſt warriors of the court ſhould 
be cloathed in complete armour, to 
attend me in covered doolys to the 
« imperial court of Delhi. 

« The joyful vizier being informed 
« of my approach by a meſſenger, by 
« whom I requeſted the favor of firſt 
<« paying a viſit to my father, it was 
« granted me without heſitation, Ac- 
« cordingly, when the doolys were car- 
c ried within my father's apartments, and 
&« all the bearers and ſervants had retir- 
<« ed, I threw myſelf at his feet, and 
« claſping his trembling knees, inform- 
ed him of the deſperate ſcheme I had 
<« undertaken for his deliverance. 


Covered chairs, in which women are carried 
on mens ſhoulders, 


« There 
3 


T 4s i 


tc There was no time for heſitation, 
ehe embraced me tenderly, and ſeiz- 
« ing a ſword and ſhield, which I had 
« prepared for him, while I waved ano- 
e ther ſabre in my own hand, he com- 
manded me to follow under the ſha- 
dow of his protection. 

« So placing himſelf at the head of 
<« his brave warriors, he fell upon the 
« guards in the paſſage, carrying death 
« before him to the gate, where we 
mounted the Arabian courſers of my 
« retinue, ſo that by favor of the night 
ce and the crowd we eſcaped the pre- 
« cin&ts of the city, and were far ad- 
vanced on our journey before day. 

«© Now the vizier, like a hu 
<« panther when robbed by the tiger of 
his prey, gnaſhed the ſharp teeth of 
-<. reſentment, and, having diſpatched - 
« a party of horſe in purſuit, we ob- 

« ſeryed 
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, ſerved them in a cloud of duſt, the 


4 very moment we had alighted in a 


« prove, to unbrace the ftrained fi 


« news of toil. 
] was immediately remounted, and 


< commanded with one truſty ſervant 


% to fly; and, however deſirous I was 


< to abide the event, any father was 
not to be diſobeyed. 


« I ſoon perceived the bloody mock 
<« of death commenced between unequal 
numbers, and looking forward be- 
<« held another body of cavalry on full 
« gallop on the road toward me. 1 
concluded myſelf now in the jaws of 
<« inevitable ruin, ſo drawing a poig- 
<« nard, I raiſed the hand of reſolution 
<« againſt my own exiſtence;. when 1 


« heard a well-known voice crying, 

Stop! ſtop ! your raſh hand, illuſtri- 

* ous princeſs, and in us behold your 

* loyal ſervants ! gd 
2 | 


Tt wl | 
] immediately perceived him to be 
<« the faithful dewan “ of my father, in 
« company with my young lord Am- 
te marſein, who being informed of my 


<« bold undertaking, had n ced to 


« fecure our retreat. 

The joyful prince iv himſelf 
* on the ground to ſalute me; but 
« beckoning, I exclaimed ; my father 
„my father! my father! He appre- 
e hended my meaning, bounded into 
c his ſaddle; commanded three horſe- 
men to attend me, and with the reſt 
<« the ſcene of action; where I was af- 
« terwards informed my father, with 
« five of wounded friends, remaining 


of his train, like wood-men in the 


« meridian hour, ſcarce raiſed the arms 
Send. 
Vor. I. | E. | 0 of 
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« of languor. But this ſeaſonable relief 
& ſoon veiled the face of danger; for 
« the prince, like a young lion in his 
« firſt attempt, exulted in his might, 
i and ſtrewed the field with ſlaughter. 
« While my heart burnt on the em- 
% bers of anxiety, I obſerved ſix horſe- 
te men advancing on the wings of 
c ſpeed. I fluttered with expectation, 
« like a lark when the dawn proclaims 
« the glad tidings of the morning. 
gut alas! what was my diſappoint- 
ment and terror, when my attendants 
<« were {mote with the ſword, my wea- 
e pons wreſted from my hands? 1 
e remember no more; for I was car- 
<« ried off inſenſible of exiſtence, and 
<« on my recovery found myſelf lying 
jn a covered pallangky, travelling I 
« knew not whither, and guarded by a 
company of horſemen. 
« Now 


[ W9 


tt Now all the horrors of my fate 
ic crowded at once upon my mind. 1 
& conceived myſelf in the hands of a 
« cruel enemy, whom I conſidered as 
the murtherer of my father, of my 
mother, of my husband, of my friends, 
«* and the intended murtherer of my 
_ © own virtue. 
e was, in ſhort, carried to Delhi, 
« dragged into a magnificent zennana, 
« and by the abominable hands of 
& eunuchs, laid upon a bed of ſtate. 
« ] had not long remained here to 
« ruminate on my miſeries, when I be- 
« held' an old tottering wretch enter 
e the apartment, with a long black 
e beard "dyed with antimony, a ſtaff in 
cc his withered hand, and his hollow 
<« eyes like candles in the ſocket, ex- 
« piring in the laſt flames of deſire; 
ce he advanced, and thus addreſſed me: 
E 2 et 


1 50 1 
« Let thy griefs be diſpelled, O fair 
« light of my eyes! I come to worſhip 
te the riſing ſun of thy beauties, and 
« enfold thee in the arms or love.“ 

e Art thou that monſter, ſaid I, who, 
« dead to humanity as to pleaſure, 
_ © riſeth, like a ghoſt from the grave, 
to devour the fleſh of the living, and 
« ſuck blood from the veins of the inno- 
« cent? Go, ſpectre! go, direct. thy 
„ adoration to heaven, and infold with 
« thoſe withered arms the altar of thy 
* offended God. 

« Wounded by the dart of reproach, 
„ for a moment, he heſitated between. 
« patience and anger; but, at length, 
ce his meagre jaws grinned a -horrid 
<< {mile, and he ſtaggered forward to 
“ embrace me; when, with all the 
c force of horror and reſentment, 1 


& * threw him at full length on the floor. . 
, I 
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Ae aroſe uttering exclamations of 
K rage, and with a fierce countenance 
« retiring, told me, that ſince my folly 
had rejected his lenity, it muſt expe- 
< rience the effects of his power, 
As he left me no time for reply, 1 
« threw myfelf down on the bed of at- 
fiction, fluttering like a bird in the 
« ſnare, dreading the hands of the 
« fowler ; but my attention was ſoon 
drawn from my condition, by the 
appearance of an antiquated daughter 
of Time, whoſe breaſts hung withered 
* and low, and whoſe flaming eyes were 
« hike feſtering wounds, Her long 
prominent noſe, ſeemed a hook to 
. « fafpend her lower jaw, and a crooked 
caſh between, devouring her own 
« lips, extended from ear to ear. 
“Bent, like a beggar on crutches, 
« ſhe limped towards me; and, with 
= WY > the 
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<« the ſqueaking voice of a ſquirrel, thus 
« preſented her deceitful addreſs. 

Fair princeſs, whoſe beauties 
« brighten my aged eyes, and recal 
« the paſt joys of my youth, let me 
<« approach the eyes of diſcernment 
<« with the jewels of wiſdom, and drop 
<« into the ear of attention the ſalutary 
<« balm of advice. 

Ho much is your fortune to be 
« envied, ſweet princeſs, who, as yet, 
in the morning of life, haſt riſen, 
<« with ſuperior luſtre, to the zenith of 
« terreſtzal bliſs! What do I ſay? here 
e paradiiſe itſelf ſmiles around. Here 
« Jove has taken up his abode. Here 
the treaſures of Karoon * are accumu- 
« lated for you: variety to pleaſe the 


n A perſon, who according to the Mahom- 
medans, was poſſeſſed of immenſe wealth. 


* ſight; 


\ 
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« ſight; muſic to charm the ear; and a 
i thouſand maidens, cloathed in gold, 
<* obſequious to the turn of your eye. 
„What more is to be enjoyed, or what 
% more is to be deſired? Let there- 
« fore the curtain of virgin modeſty be 
* withdrawn, and the light of pleaſure 
e ſhine freely into the perfumed _ 

* ment of love,” 
„Thus the vile ſorcereſs continued 
« her ſtrain of temptation, till rage fer- 
e menting in my boſom, burſt forth in 
* a torrent of abuſe. When the hag 
« perceived her wheedling arts were vain, 
« ſhe tottered out muttering revenge, 
e and "preſently returned with a band 
<« of baſe eunuchs, who ſeized me by 
her command, bound me up to one 
e of the pillars, and began to raiſe 
e their whips over me, and threaten 
me with the terror of the ſcourge; 
FE. 4 cc but 
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e but my ſpirits being expended in the 
« ſtruggle, my eyes were overſhadow- 
Sed with darkneſs, the current of my 
blood ſtood ſtill, and for ſome time 

I remained without motion, the pale 
e companion of the dead. 

« When I recovered from this ſtate 
tc of mortality, I found myſelf unbound 
on a couch, ſurrounded by a number 
« of beautiful females, preſſing my 
„limbs with their tender hands, and 
others beſprinkling my face with 
« water made of artificial ſnow, while 
the mother of proſtitution was fitting 

+ ſquat on the carpet, like the trunk 
of an aged tree. 

When ſhe perceived me recover, 
<« ſhe withdrew, telling me ſhe hoped 
her next viſit would find me more 
« ſenſible. of my own folly, and thank- 
« ful for her intended favors. 


« I now 


CE. 98: 1 


&« now addreſſed myſelf to the ladies 


around, acknowledged their huma- 
«* nity, at the ſame time informing them 
« that their care for my recovery had 
to me proved the greateſt misfortune, 
for that death was the only friend 
from whom I now hoped relief, and 
that a grave was the only bed upon 
« which 1 wiſhed to repoſe. 

« I perceived this declaration drew 
« ſympathizing tears into the bright 


« eyes of one of this fair aſſembly, 


which prepoſſeſſed me fo much in 
« her favor, that J courteouſly re- 
« queſted the others would retire, and 
«\eave me to recover my fatigue, giv- 
« ing, at the ſame time, a private hint 
to the lady who I intended ſhould re- 
6 main. 
« When they had all whit leave, I 
* took hold of this favorite lady's hand, 
„hen 


. 
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& when I perceived I had loſt a ruby of 
te ineſtimable value, from the ring- 
e finger of my own, which gave me 
“ ſome concern, as it had been the nup- 
< tial gift of my lord Ammarſein; but 
<& I took no further notice at that time 
< of this leaſt of my misfortunes. 

« When I had ſeated the lady by me, 
&« I told her I was well aſſured, that the 
e breaſt which poſſeſſed ſo much hu- 
e manity, harboured no guile : that 
therefore I had choſen her for the re- 
“ politory of my confidence, and the 
« companion of my diſtreſs. She re- 
turned me thanks for my favorable 
<« opinion, which ſhe hoped, by her be- 
te haviour to deſerve; and aſſured me 
« whatever I had to communicate, 
% ſhould remain under the ſeal of ſe- 


e crecy, locked up in the treaſury of 
e her heart, 


* Without 


1 


Without further ceremony, I be- 
* gan to unfold the black book of my 
* deſtiny, which we: blotted together 
* with our tears; and, when I had 
* finiſhed the mournful.tale, ſhe haſtily 
* aroſe, and defired me to compoſe my- 
e ſelf a little; then embracing me ten- 
« derly, told me ſhe was going, at the 
« riſque of her life, to effect my imme- 
tc diate deliverance; © With this ſhe in- 
« ſtantly ran out of the room. 
« was ſomewhat aſtoniſhed at this 
* abrupt behaviour, but ſoon found 
that my friend was true to her word. 
«« Being intimate with Mherpirwir, the 
„ favorite miſtreſs - of the illuſtrious 
te prince Jehandar, ſhe haſtened to pay 
her a viſit, and, relating the particu- 
* lars of my ſtory, it was communi- 
te cated to the ſultan,” 


The 


„ 

The prince here interrupting the 
parrot, told him he remembered the 
whole, but was impatient to know by 
what means ſhe had travelled to the 
court of Cathay. The parrot reſumed 
his narrative, but firſt begged that the 
lady, who now began to diſcover 
firong emotions of anxiety, might re- 
tire. e | 
The lady, unable to fupprefs her 
paſſion, flew hke a fury to the bird, 
and would have inftantly deprived him 
of his head, had not the prince ſeized 
her hands, and commanded her, in- 
ftantly, to leave the room : ſhe obeyed 
in a flood of tears, to the no fmall aſto- 
niſhment of the ſultan. The poor par- 
rot recovering from his fright, proceed- 
ed thus: | 

The generous prince,” eontinued 
the fair Commladeve, © was no ſooner 
<« informed 


[ 9 
« informed of thoſe deeds of darkneſs 
* than he commanded the attendance 
<« of the vizier; and having pierced his 
« heart with the lances of reproach, 
„ told him his life muſt now anſwer 
« for an immediate delivery of the cap- 
« tive maid. 
The vizier having exhauſted all his 
« long practiſed arts of flattery and de- 
« ceit, finding the prince unſhaken in 
« his purpoſe, trembled for the im- 
« pending blow, and was conftrained 
* to give orders for my delivery. 

« Accordingly the chojaſerai was 
« diſpatched with a guard and a cloſe - 
« litter, with orders to convey me to 
< the prince's zennana , whoſe reſpect 


_ © Maſtesof the houſhold ; generally the chief 

eunuch. 
# Womens apartment, or ſeraglio. 
and 


3 


—_— 


I 


— 
an et —_ — — 
— 


—— — — 


— * 
Wi Mele ao 

_ »- = —— 
— — As 


-_— 
— — 
r 
— 


— — 4 * — * 
— Ber — F* . 


— — ec 
FEE ar BANC Lone CEE IG C2 ERTIES 


— — 
„ * 


—— — — —— - — — — - — — — 
e II PTR > ad. he 


— — 
8 


66 1 
te and complaiſance- permitted him not 
& to alarm me with the light foot of 
& curiolity. _ be oh | 
« Here I found my faithful friend; 
* who durſt not return to her habita- 
& tion: ſhe introduced me to the court- 
« ly Mherpirwir, by whom I was en- 
e gaged to a repetition of all ſhe had 
& heard . before, and, having ſupped 


Ly together on the moſt exquiſite rari- 


« ties of the ſeaſon, I was conducted 
« into a magnificent apartment to feaſt 
& on the ſweets of repoſe. | 

« Here ſleep, the twin brother of 
« death, in ſpite, of fear, diſtreſs, and 
c anxiety, viſited my aching eyes; and 
« next morning, when the king of ſtars 
« pierced through the caſements of my 
« ſolitude, I found myſelf, like the 
«.traveller of the deſart, who had, ac- 


« cidentally, 
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te cidentally, met with a fountain to 
« quench his burning thirſt. 

A number of female ſlaves imme- 
* diately attended to attire me; and in 
&« a few hours, I was conducted by the 
chief eunuch, to the anti-chamber 
4 of the great durbar i, where he direct- 
ed me to a rent in the purdo”, to be a 
<« witneſs of what paſſed in the hall. 
„Here I beheld the young ſultan ſeat- 
e ed in majeſty on a gorgeous throne, 
„ which was exquiſitely formed in the 
<« ſhape of an expanded peacock, fea- 
<« thered with precious jewels, bright as 
„the variegated bow, with the go Iden- 
« mooned train, like a canopy of fire 
„projecting over his ſacred head: a 
« oilded book in his left hand, and a 


LY" The audience chambes. 
r A curtain or {kreen, 


« ſtudded 
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* ſtudded ſcepter in his right: while a 


% thouſand omrahs, in glittering bro- 
e cade, with their hands joined obſe- 
= quiouſly before, formed an exten- 
e five avenue according to their rank, 
* from the foot of his awful tribunal. _ 

« Here ſhe was interrupted by the 
e adorable Gulzara, who requeſted a 
< particular deſcription of your majeſ- 
« ty's perſon ; which, with the boldeſt 
<« ſtrokes of the pencil of rhetoric, ſhe 
<« attempted z and, to all appearance, 
<« raiſed ſuch emotions in her panting 
« breaſt, as might prove unfavourable 
< to her future repoſe. When the fair 
« Commladeve had endeavoured to 
c oratify her curiolity on this head, ſhe 
thus proceeded on the fitwery paths 
* of narration. 

<« I now beheld the vizier conducted 
« by chobdars *, towards the throne, 
* Mace-bearers, 

« bowing 


— — 
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& bowing his face three times to the 
i ground, while they proclaimed health 
& to the king of the world !-—-—When 
e his accuſation was read aloud, he 
cc humbled his furrowed forehead to 
« the duſt; and, uncovering his bald 
head, made a confeſſion of his guilt 
« in tears, but begged, that in conſide- 
& ration of his paſt ſervices, he might 
« be permitted to graſp the ſkirts of 
* mercy, and that the expiring flame of 
te his life might be left to the extinguiſh- 
ing hand of nature. To which the 
de prince made this reply : though mer- 
e ey is the attribute of heaven itſelf, 
e yet we give birth to a thouſand crimes 
te by forgiving one. Thus, at laſt, the 
e weed of wickedneſs becomes ſo luxu- 
ce riant in the ſoil of life, that the hand 
& of toil is never able to root it out. 


Vol. 5 F « When 
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« When I heard theſe words, t 
« trembled for the irrevocable decree, 
e and, compaſſionating the unfortunate 
« wretch, begged the choja would | 
make interceſſion for his life in my 
behalf, and acquaint the prince, that 
hearing my father and husband were 
« {till alive, 1 had nothing to demand 
ce of the vizier but a ruby ring which I 
held in particular eſtimation, . and 
« which was ſtolen from my finger, as 1 
« imagined, by ſome of the eunuchs of 
“his zennana. _ 

“The prince, though with ſeeming 
« reluctance, remitted the ſeverity of 
4 his intentions, but threw him from 
« the height of office, with theſe re- 
« markable words: 

« When the pillars | of the ſtate are 
ce rotten, the fabric muſt fall to the 


« ground ; we therefore lighten thy 
| % weak 


* 
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« weak ſhoulders of the weight of go- 
_ © vernment, and permit thee to walk 
<« to the grave in peace, and let _—_ 
ebe the judge of thy fins. . 

He then commanded- the ring to 
« be reſtored ; for which purpoſe all 
ce the eunuchs who were preſent, were 
« called, and ſtrictly queſtioned con- 
« cerning the theft, but they ſtood ob- 
<« ſtinately to their innocence, and inſi- 
cc nuated, that as the old woman was 
« preſent, ſhe ought equally with them 
eto be ſuſpected of that crime. 

The old ſorcereſs was accordingly 
« ſent for, but vehemently denied the 
e charge; upon which the vizier and 
« omrahs propoſed the torture to draw 
<« confeſſion from the accuſed, but the 
prince objected to this method, ſay- 
cc ing ; 


Fa "Mp “There 
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There is nothing concealed: from! 
e the eyes of thoſe whom God hath: 
_ « choſen to be the judges of his people, 
« why. therefore ſhould the innocent 
<« ſuffer: for the guilty, and his miniſters 
ebe charged with injuſtice? Let there- 
<« fore the accuſed be carried into ſepa- 
& rate apartments, till we have confult-' 
«-ed the Genius of Truth. | 

As ſoon as they were carried off, 
« the prince ordered a ſmall quantity 
« of bing to be brought, and having 
e rubbed it on the cover of the book 
ce which he held in his hand, he deſired 
it might be placed on a table in the 
«-the adjoining chamber. He then or- 
«, dered_back the priſoners, . one by one, 
% and commanded them to walk alone 
into the chamber, and * rar 


0 A kind of ang 
their 


„ I OF 
their right hand on the book, to 
„ ſwear tg their innocence before God; 
< when, if they were guilty of the fact, 
the power of their arm would inevita- 
< bly be taken away; but if guildefs, | 
they ſhould receive no hurt. 
At this I obſerved ſome of the 
« courtiers turning the ſneer of con- 
'« tempt, while others, with open 
„ mouths, devoured the air of aſtoniſh- 
ment; and I muſt confeſs, I myſelf 
had no favorable opinion of this un- 
common manner of trial. But when 
I faw the firſt eunuch returning, and 
heard the prince commanding one of 
the omrahs to examine whether his 
hand was tainted with the ſmell, I 
began to ſee through this artifice, and 
« admired the ſagacity of the ſcheme. 
In ſhort, all the eunuchs upon ex4- 
cee mination, were diſcharged, but when 
| F 3 :« the 
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te the old woman came to the trial, her 
& conſcience accuſed her of guilt; and, 
« fearing the wrath of heaven, ſhe re- 
turned without touching the book; 

for upon the ſtricteſt examination, her 
% hand was found en untainted 
with the odor. 

« She immediately confolitd her 
crime, and implored forgiveneſs, but 
ſhe was decreed to be ſcourged out of 
the city, while the whole court re- 
.« ſounded with acclamations of praiſe 


L of the prince's wiſdom. 


„Thus I recovered my ring, and re- 
<« tired greatly delighted with the ſul- 
_ « tan's behaviour, which my heart, un- 
« experienced in guile, ſoon diſcloſed 
« to the piercing eye of Mherpirwir. 
She flamed with jealous rage, till ſhe 
found means to effect my deſtruc- 
« tion, 725 

« How- 
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- 6 Flower fair the externals of my 
* preſent condition now appeared, no- 
thing could in fact be more deluſive. 
It was not ſufficient to be conſcious 
that the veil of my chaſtity was as 
e ſnow, ſince the rigorous tenets of our 
« religion rendered me polluted in the 
« eyes of my family and friends, and an 
* abomination to the arms of my huſ- 
band. What could I do? My 


heart in ſpite of reaſon and honor re- 


e belled againſt my own repoſe, and a 
« delirious imagination preſented! me, 
night and day, with the enchanting 
idea of the illuſtrious - ſultan, inſo- 


* much that I thought of liberty no 


« more, and trembled for the hour of 
my departure, 


" By the Hindoo religion, all perſons who 
aſſociate with another ſect, in any manner what- 
ever, are polluted and excommunicated. 
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“I was now informed that the gone- 
ee rous prince had reinſtated my father 
ein his dominions, and had ordered a 
magnificent retinue, with honor, to 
< attend me to his court. The news 
& was like thunder to my ear, and, 
< toſſed by a whirlwind of paſſion, I ran 
to the chojaſeray, conjuring him to 
inform the prince, that as I was 
e now excommunicated from the ſo- 
« ciety of my friends for ever, I re- 
« queſted permiſſion to remain under 
6 the royal ſhade: of his bounty, and 
cc paks the furyre days of my life in ſome 
« ſolitary corner of obſcurity. . 
The prince. was aſtoniſhed. at my 
< requeſt, but immediately gave orders 
« for an appointment of flaves, and all 
e other neceſſaries ſuitable to the dig- 
« nity of my birth. This having reach- 
* ed the cars of Mherpirwir, ſhe was, 


« ſtung. 


D 
* ſtyng by the ſcorpion of jealouſy 
* more and more, till ſhe quickly ac- 


<* compliſhed my ruin. That very night. 
I was ſeized by a band of ruffians, in 


* diſguiſe, and carried by a Mogul 
* merchant to the court of Chathay, 
through a variety of dangers and dif. 
< treſſes, and ſold as a ſlave to the in- 
«© comparable Gulzara.” 

Here the prince aroſe, ſtriding ca | 
acroſs the apartment with haſty: 2 
while the lightening of a ſtorm of rag 
darted from under his cloudy 1 
but ſitting down, he commanded his 
attention while the parrot continged *. 
tale. 2 


The: adorable Golan Sealy wiping 


the ſweet tear of compaſſion, like the be- 
nign dew of heaven which ſtands gliſ- 
tening in the morning ray, with a voice 


that could charm to innacence the ſer- 
| _ - 


4 


pent in the hand of danger, thus her 
lovely companion addreſſed: 

O Commladeve! why do you af- 
« flit my ear with that odious word 
« ſave? You muſt be ſenſible, my 
« friend, that I never confidered you in 
« that light. Are we not all free by 

© nature; and ſurely accurſed are they 

ho inhumanly impoſe chains of 
bondage on their fellow creatures? 
« O Commladeve, methinks I could 
love the prince, but Gulzara would 
« die before ſhe could betray you. 
What a wretch muſt that lady be, who 
could thus make ſo light a ſacrifice of 
c innocence ! Surely were ſuch a mag- 
“ nanimous prince acquainted with the 
<« baſeneſs of her mind, an aſſemblage 
of all the beauties of our ſex could 
© not draw him within the circle of her 
* charms. Were I diſpoſed to the in- 


te fection 


— 
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« fection of envy, my heart would ſick- 
en at her happineſs in his love, But 
hy ſhould we envy the happineſs of 
others, when it only diminiſhes our 
« own! 
« You muſt have heard this my 
„royal father, Alta Chan, has deſtined 
„ me, at a proper age, to the arms of 


« Tuli Chan, fourth fon of the moſt 


e puiſſant monarch Chingez Chan *, 
the conqueror of the world; who, 
from being a captain in the ſervice of 
« Onick Chan, king of Moguliftan, 
“ ſhaded with his victorious ſtandards 
e the crimſoned face of the extended 
* earth, and reduced the power of a 
* thouſand kings within the. gtaſp of 
* his potent hand. | 


Zengis Chan, the Great. 


« But 


—_— — — —_ 


— 


«6 like his father, delighteth in nothing 


1a). 
But the young Lon Tuli Chen, 


40 but in rapine and blood. Bred vp 
« in the fields of laughter, his ſoul is 
„ ſhut up to humanity ; he places his 
<« boaſt; in depopylating kingdoms, and 
< glories-in his own! might; with him 
2 — 1s but the luſt of a ſavage, | 
and beauty but the play-thing of an 


hour. What happineſs can I expect 
* with ſuch a man? Ah, were he the 


e magnanimous Jehandar!”. 
© So ſaying; ſhe atoſe eredt, while her 
« jet-black hair rolled behind, like the 


« deep ſtream round the marble rock, 


<« as it falls from the hills of Sewalic. 


4 Then, ſeizing the arm of Commla- 
deve, they walked into the zennana, 


like the daughters of light *, when 


* The Houries, or the women promiſed by 


Mahommed to his followers in Paradiſe. 


6 they 


W 


E 
e they retite into the gilded apartments 
of Paradiſe.” © 

Fired with the deſcription of this 
fair idol of perfection, and the idea of 
rivalling ſo great a prince, the ſultan 
gave the reins of reaſon into the hand 
of imagination, and ran headlong into 
the wilderneſs of love. 

Like Mudgeno“ he frequented the 
ſilent ſhades, talked with the trees, 
and reaſoned with the floods, ſat 
lonely with ſorrow, and paſſed the 
night in tears. Inſnared like a bird 
in Gulzara“s flowing hair, he inceſ- 


ſantly beſought © heaven to end his 
wretched exiſtence, or permit the 
united ſtreams of their life to flow 
through the regions of joy. Let not 
the manner of his love ſurpriſe us ; 


7 Famed in a fine poem for his love for Leilli. 
la 
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love aſſaults the ears as well as he 
aſſails the eyes; for the image of beau- 
tiful objects in deſcription, paſs over 
poliſhed minds, fair as the reality 
over poliſhed glaſs; the only diffe- 
rence is, that the laſt retains no im- 
preſſion, but the firſt on the table of 
memory leaves the object deeply en- 
graved. 

The prince now neglected to hear 
the ſequel of the parrot's adventures; 
but ſome days after, he commanded 
him to repeat the whole, and aſked him 
a thouſand queſtions concerning the 
fair bride of his imagination. This only 
inflamed him the more, when the parrot 
thus concluded his tale to the ruin of 
the conceited Mherpirwir. 

In this peaceful habitation, with 
my beloved mate, I enjoyed for ſome 
time a life of uninterrupted pleaſure, 

2 and 


E 
and we were often fed by the fair 
hand of this guardian angel of Eden. | 
At length misfortune found out our 
retreat in a cat's rapacious form, when 
my mate was devoured in protecting 
her helpleſs young, and they too pe- 
riſhed in the ſame unrelenting claws, | 
which left your ſlave to forrow. 

The ſcene of my former joys be- 
came odious to my eyes, and 1 wan- 
dered on the wings of diſtraction, till 
one day, gnawed by the worm of hun- 
ger, I alighted on a fig-tree, in a gar- | 
den, when I found myſelf entangled 

in a net *; there was I caught by the 
boy you beheld, and had the happi- 
neſs ſoon after of recognizing my ge- k 


mos one 


2 Nets uſed to preſerve fruit from the birds, TY 
and fave it in its fall. vv 


nerous 


0 

| 

| 
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nerous prince, and of reciting my little 
adventure. 
Now in your boſom I ſeek pro- 
tection from the rage of that bubble 
of pride, who, with a handful of 
beauty, would- exalt herſelf as the 


criterion of perfections, and the fair- 
eſt of the daughters of men. Does 


ſhe think the fertility of the fancy of 


nature could be expended in one poor 
piece? or all the beauties: of the gar. 
den of creation e R in a 
ſingle flower? 

Under this extenſive ſtar- built arch 


of heaven, how many noble exhibi- 


tions of the divine hand, ſtrokes of 
tranſcendant beauty, and beings that 
each other excel in the infinite ſcale 
of perfection; and were this gilded 


inſect of vanity to unfold her wings 


in 


1 
in the preſence of the divine Gulzara, 


her ſpark would be loſt in the blaze, 


like the fire - fly in the ray of the 
morning. 


Vol. I. G C HAP. 
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CHAP. v. 


THUS Jehandar Shaw permitted' 
the cuckunuſs of love to build: 
her inflammable neſt in the cleft of 
his broken heart. But to gain fur- 
ther aſſurance of the real exiſtence of 
this fair object of his deſires, he com- 
manded the attendance of a moſt emi. 
nent painter, whoſe name was Bene- 
zire. His eye was the compaſs of 
proportion; his fancy the mirror of 
nature; and his pencil the finger of 
ſpring. His touch was like the rod of 
enchantment, which, in living perſpec- 
tive on the wing of a beetle, could ung 
fold a new creation to the eyes. 


. Perhaps the phcenix, | | 
Had 
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Had the far-famed Mani of Chin *, 
now lived to have beheld the produc- 
tions of this unparalleled pen, the fa- 
vor of embelliſhing his entoyrements 
would have been deemed by him a 
noble ſchool of improvement. 

Here art and nature joined their pow- 
ers; for which art gave body and color, 
nature ſeemed to inſpire his pictures 
with life: here the ſight ſo deceived our 
judgment, that we never doubted of the 
reality, nor thought of ſatisfying the 
touch, excepting when ſome fair maid 
was pourtrayed in all her wanton ſmiles, 
which tempted us to the falſe embrace. 
Or when ſome luſcious fruits were paint- 
ed bending the tender boughs, and then, 
when we ſtretched forth our hand, we 
ſtarted at the hovering bee. 


A famous painter of China. 
G2 This 
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This great maſter of his art, the 
prince commanded to be dreſſed in the 
apparel of a merchant, and ranſacked 
the hidden treaſures of a dynaſty of 
kings, to furniſh him with rich mer- 
chandize. With theſe he ordered him 
to travel to the happy region, dignified 
by the abode of that inconſcious robber 
of hearts; and there endeavour, by the 
power of his art, to ſteal a reſemblance 
of that envy of the Pirries. 

Benezire, in obedience to the will 
of his prince, bound up the neceſ- 
ſaries of his intention on the hardy 
bred ſons of the deſart“; and with a 
long ſtring of oftrich-necked camels, 
began to wind, by ſlow degrees, the 
line of his tedious journey. 

After ſuſtaining much toil, and ſur- 
mounting much danger, he at length 


, © Camels, : 
arrived 
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arrived ſafe at the golden city of Chan- 
balich *,- the magnificent capital of the 
rich and potent kingdom of Cathay, 
ſituated upon the banks of an inha- 
bited river, by the foot of the gorgeous 
throne of Alta Chan *, fugfar of Chin, 
and father to the divine Gulzara. 


Here, at the gate of the royal pa- 
lace, he unbound the packs of ineſti- 
mable treaſure, and, ſelecting a few of 
his moſt ordinary trinkets, diſtributed 
them, according to cuſtom, among the 
ſervants of the imperial court; yet fo 
great was even the value of theſe, in 
proportion to the preſents of other 
merchants, that they procured him a 
ſpeedy admiſſion into the ſhadow of the 
miniſters of the illuſtrious preſence, 
where he obtained the honor of dif- 


Probably Pekin. Emperor. 
G 3 playing 


FS. 
playing his ineſtimable merchandize be- 
fore the eyes of the aſtoniſhed court. 

The king, vouchſafing to look upon 
him, enquired of the approaching to 
the throne, from what country that 
merchant had travelled, which could 
produce ſuch rich traders, and ſupply 
him with ſuch valuable and curious 
commodities, | 
| Benezire, from the fertility of his in- 
vention, gave ſatisfactory anſwers to 
theſe demands; and the king having 
pitched upon ſome of his goods, left 
the price to his own valuation; then 
diſmiſſing him, gave particular orders 
to treat him with juſtice and hoſpita- 
lity, while in the protected circle of his 
royal dominions. 

As Benezire was returning to his 
lodgings, he heard the ſound of his 
own fame in every ſtreet, and ſoon 

found 


| 1 8s. 3 
found it had reached the impearled 
ears of Gulzara, who had ſignified her 
ſublime will to command his immediate 
attendance. But the crafty painter, 
knowing -that delay. was the true fer- 
ment of female curioſity, excuſed him- 
ſelf by pretended ſickneſs, from ac- 
-cepting the unmerited honor tendered 
by her royal favor. 
The next morning a ſecond order 
arrived; but he counterfeited ſickneſs 
ſo well, that the meſſenger was effectu- 
ally deceived, and returned with this 
anſwer, and petition : 

« Bright queen of the world, the 
* goods which the houſe of their * ſer- 
< vant's poverty containeth, are only 
adapted for the meaneſt of the ſlaves 


© It is common in the eaſt, to addreſs Princes 


in the third perſan plural. 
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« of their royalty, from whom only he 


expected the ſlighteſt attention. But 
as it hath pleaſed their high will to 


« command his attendance, he is ſorry 
that ſickneſs has hitherto prevented 
him from the honor of ſuch unmerit- 
<« ed favor; but if they will condeſcend 
c to inſpect his commodities to-morrow, 
<« within the gate of the palace: garden, 
he will wait their royal commands, 
e and be brightened by the beams of 
te their preſence.” 

The curioſity of the princeſs having 
now mounted the zenith, ſhe immedi- 
ately conſented to his petition. As 
ſoon as the world-warming ſun had ex- 
alted his luminous head over the bright 
| ſhoulder of the topaz morning, high in 
a golden amari 3, on the back of a tow- 


+ Called alſo a howdar, or elephant caſtle. 
_ ering 
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ering ſtate elephant, capariſoned in em- 
broidered purple, with trappings of 
maſſy gold, iſſued forth, like the moon 
on the heavenly pavement, attended by 
a thouſand ſtars that graced her ſplen- 
did train, Gulzara in radiance that 
en the day 

The delicate ſmilers of the ſeaſon © 
faded at her approach, and conſcious of 
inferior charms diſſolved - in envious 
tears. 
Here ſeated, like a goddeſs, in For- 
tune's adamantine throne, attired in 
golden robes, ſhe commanded the mer- 
chant to attend, who haſtened to her 
Joyful preſence, thrice bending the fore- 
head of obedience. to the duſt of humi- 
lity, then opened his rich merchandize 
to her auſpicious view. 


& Ihe flowers. 


But 
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But as ſoon as ſhe approached to- 
wards him, ſhe drew over her veil, 
thin as the filmy web on the dew- bath- 
ed lilies of che morning. She com- 
manded her attending matrons, who 
had devoured the bloſſoms of many 
years, to bring his various 1 
for her inſpection. 

No the crafty Benezire begun with 
the worſt of his commodities. By de- 
grees he produced better and better, 
till ſuch muſlins of inconceivable fine- 
neſs, ſtuffs of ſuch richneſs and taſte, 
trinkets of ſuch exquiſite workmanſnip, 
and jewels of ſuch ineſtimable worth, 
were revealed, as head never before 
been exhibited at one time, from the 
ſecret treaſury of nature, or the public 
ſtore-houſe of art. 

Her choice was diſtracted by variety, 
and at laſt ſhe made choice of the whole, 


expreſſing 


1 

expreſſing her ſurprize in ſuch beauti- 
tiful exclamations, as the tongue of 
explanation, like a pretender to muſic, 
muſt be ridiculed in attempting to com- 
mand. 

When they were carrying them off 
into the zennana, one of her fair wor- 
ſhippers !, kiſſing the duſt of obeiſance, 
told her, that the merchant had ftill a 
ſmall caſket unopened, which he was 
endeayouring with all his art to conceal; 
that it was ſtudded with precious jew- 
els, and carefully wrapt up in a cloth 
of embroidered crimſon. 

Imagining there muſt undoubtedly 
be ſomething extraordinary in this box, 
ſhe commanded him to open it, to 
which the merchant pretended the 
greateſt unwillingneſs ; but the greater 


1 Maids, #08 
difficulty 
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difficulty he made, the more her curi- 
oſity was excited; till no longer able 
to reſiſt her importunity, in manner 
wholly obſequious, he thus addreſſed 
her: | | 

« O ſerene beam of the firmament, 
« you have condeſcended to beſtow 
* praiſes on the things you have ſeen, 
„yet the only thing in which I can 
glory as the poſſeſſor, is contained in 
< this precious box. But as it is the 
<« ineſtimable property of a great prince, 
« it is impoſſible for me to unlock it, 
<« without the key of his ſupreme plea- 
« ſure.” | 

On hearing theſe words, the flame 
of curioſity gained aſcendance. The 
ſharp thorns of her threats were mixed 
with the ſweet flowers of perſuaſion, 
when Benezire thus ſignified his aſſent : 


« Fair © 
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<« Fair pattern of excellence, it is 


« known to your enlightened mind that 
« a breach of the ties of confidence, 
e haſtens to the pit of diſhonour, 
e expoſes the heart to the vulture of 
« conſcience, and the face to the darts 
of reproach. But ſince the reſiſtleſs 
commands of a princeſs, the aſylum 
<« of the world, are laid upon me, it muſt 
e plead to the world my excuſe. Yet 
% have I promiſed, I have even ſworn, 
that this box ſhould not depart from 
my own hand, therefore let your ſlave 
ebe indulged, moſt gracious princeſs, 
<« with the honor of preſenting it himſelf 
to your bright eyes, endued with D 
% many virtues.” 


When the princeſs perceived his 15 


ſtinacy, and that to all appearance the 


plough of time had furrowed his aged 
brow, ſhe commanded him to advance 
A with 


— 
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with the box, and, with the coral fin- 
gers of morning, drew the veil from 
the face of brightneſs that darted choſen 
rays 
| Benezare, like a ſparkling atom aſ- 
piring to the radiant fun, was loſt in 
the dazzling blaze, and ſtood for fome 
time like the picture of aſtoniſhment, 
ſtaring without ſpeech or motion ; when 
unfortunately the precious box fell from 
his trembling hand. 

Gulzara, ſomewhat alargitd at his un- 
common perturbation, queſtioned him 
thus: What is the matter, Sir? who 
« are you, and from whence, that dare 
« in my preſence be fo IT of 
« yourſelf ?” 

Benezire recollecting himſelf as well 
as he could, replied : 

O brighteſt ſtar of the firmament 


« of empire, excuſe the imbecility 
39 
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* of old age. The ftorms of many 
years, that have ſhaken this tottering 
frame, ſubject me to theſe unfortu- 
nate tremors,” Then taking up 
the box, it flew open by a ſpring to 
the touch. The firſt object that pre- 
ſented itſelf to her view, was a living 
picture of Jehandar Shaw, which he 
had drawn. with the pencil of excel 

lence. | 3 
The princeſs blufhed at the unexpect- 
ed encounter, turning her eyes aſide, 
but reviewing it attentively, with appa- 
rent ſatisfaction, ſhe took it up in her 
lovely hand, and, having minutely ex- 
amined it, turned to the merchant, 
and enquired whoſe box it was that 

was fo full of the incenſe of delight? 
The box is the property of your 
« ſlave,” replied Benezire — But 
« the 
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« the picture,” interrupted the princeſs, 
« whoſe picture is this?“ 

« The picture,“ continued Benezire 
« js a faint reſemblance of Jehandar 
Shaw, prince of the mighty empire 
« of Hindoſtan, whoſe beauty excels 
« the beauties of Joſeph ®, and whoſe 
« yalor exceeds the valor of the heroic 
« Ruſtum *, as much as the figure of 
« juvenility the decayed powers of de- 
« crepid old age. His princely gene- 
e roſity makes that of the far-Famed 
« Hatim of Tai be forgotten ; the 
* muſic of his eloquent tongue is a 
« charm to the ear of affliction; and 
« the birds of the free air, by his hu- 


= Joſeph the ſon of Jacob, is thought by the 
Mahommedans to have been the handſomeſt of 
men. | 


A famous hero of Seiſtan. . 
7 manity 
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& manity, are invited to 2 on his 
right hand. 

« Why then ſhould I "FOR among 
<« the leaſt of his accompliſhments, that 
e when mounted upon his fire-breath- 
ing courſer, that is bold like the pan- 
ether, the hungry lion ſkulks, tremb- 
<« ling among the foxes, and the huge 
elephant, in the maddening ſeaſon of 
« defire, flies roaring into the caverns 
of obſcurity ? 

«© When his wit darts like lightning, 
<« the thunder of applauſe rolls around, 
and his judgment is a pole-ſtar of 
ec direction to the world: when his love 
<« 15 once kindled, it is like the fire of 
e the magi, never more to be extin- 
„ guiſhed. When he moves to war, 


the trembling nations mark, with 


* aſtoniſhment, his rapid progreſs, like 
the path of a comet through a ſtormy 
Vor. I. H « ſky: 
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« ſky : but when his brow commands 
< the ſtorms to ſilence, his ſoul is ſe- 
<« rene and placid as the deep, after the 
« winds are laid.” 

The princeſs, before prejudiced in 
favor of this character, and ſeeing the 
picture, bore teſtimony of the truth, 
permitted the ſeeds of affection to take 
root in the garden Oh her heart; and 
alas! too ſoon the bitter plant began to 
rear its prickly head, cheriſhed by the ray 
of luxurious pleaſure, pouring on a fer- 
tile ſoil. But virgin-modeſty had ſeized 
upon the ſkirts of utterance, and the 
impropriety of the time obliged her to 
filence ; yet loath, very loath, to loſe 
all view of the object of her wiſhes, ſhe 
demanded the price of the picture. 

Benezire, turning his face to the 
ground expreſſive of the utmoſt anxiety, 
_ thws exclaimed : « Unhappy man, that 
| «Iam! 
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« T am! let my life be as the duſt of 
e your feet, that I may die a martyr to 
e my fidelity, rather than by diſpoſing 
of this picture, prove a traitor to the 
confidence of my prince.” 

« Dareſt thou thus amuſe me with 
e theſe vain excuſes !” replied the prin- 
ceſs? «I plainly perceive thy words are 
« diveſted of the raiment of truth; 
« what is a hand - breadth of paper 
« ſketched over with a trifling picture 
* to merit the attention of royalty! and 
„ ſhall the whim of my fancy,” ſaid 
ſhe, be controlled by ſuch an obſti- 
e ſtinate old man as thou!“ 

The pretended merchant, proſtrat- 
ing himſelf on the duſt, begged her re- 
ſentment might not be kindled for the 
deſtruction of a fly like him. He 
confeſſed that if ſhe eſtimated the pic- 


ture according to 2 — 
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its value might be computed at a few 
dinars e; but if, according to the eſti. 
mation of a mind long prepoſſeſſed in 
favour of the original, both worlds were 
unequal for the purchaſe. 

« O fair queen of the age !” conti- 
nued he, © the particulars of the ſtory 
<« are theſe. The great Koſhilick Chan, 
King of Choten “, in the celeſtial 
<« houſe of empire, . poſſeſſes a ſtar, in 
c compariſon of which the ſtars of the 
<« firmament above are but dim ſparks 
« on the ſkirts of night. The perfumed 
<« praiſe of this roſe-bud of ſweetneſs, 
ce had gratified the ſoul of the young 
* Jehandar, and a treaty being ſet on 
<« foot between the potent princes, for 
joining theſe ſparkling lights of the 


A ſmall Perſian coin. 
A kingdom of China, an on Tartary 
and Thibet. 
« zodiac 
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et zodiac in one conſtellation, I was de- 
« puted by Jehandar to carry to her this 
e precious picture, that it might employ 
the hours of her expectation. It was 
« alſo given me in charge to draw, if 
e poſſible, a faint ſhadow of her tran- 
* ſcendent beauties, to bleſs his longing 
« eyes, Thy ſlave was aſſured that, 
<« for this ſervice, his toils would be re- 
« warded with the hand of liberality, ſo 
eas to enable him to ſpend the autumn 
« of his life in the pleaſures of eaſe and 
independence.“ 

The princeſs, who had loſt her heart 
in play with this deluding picture, 
heard with anxiety every ſyllable of this 
diſcourſe, and told him it was far from 
her intention to fruſtrate his long che- 
riſhed hope: but that if money was 
the object of his wiſhes, he might at 

= H 3 once 
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once ſatiate his thirſt in the ſtream of 
her royal bounty. _ 
| Benezire bowed his face to the ground, 
and replied : 

« Fair object of the world's adora- 
« tion | let thy gracious pardon deſcend 
“upon the meaneſt of the ſlaves of thy 
e preſence, who is himſelf the painter 
* of this piece, The diſguiſe in which 
* thou now beholdeſt him was merely 
t for the commodiouſneſs of travelling 
through kingdoms, where the uſeful 
e merchant finds open the arms of hoſ- 
<« pitality, and the gates of protection 
<« unfolded. Therefore, in compliance 
to thy royal will, if thou ſhalt permit 
e thy ſervant this evening to copy it 
« off, the morning ſhall reſtore it to 
« your ey es.” 

To this the fair Gulzara conſented, 
but commanded him to ſend for his 


WOW 
implements, and finiſh it in one of the 
gitded pavilions by the gate of the zen- 
nana garden. 


Benezire kiſſed the duſt of obedience; 
and Gulzara, like the beam of the weſt, 
retited into the golden haram. Here 
ſhe commanded the attendance of the 


clitef eunuch, and diſpatched him to ac- 


quaint her royal father with ſome parti- 
culars of the merchant's ſtory, and to 
beg that ſuch an eminent hand might 
be permitted to draw her picture, as a 
prefent to her intended lord. 

The king, whoſe paternal- love had 
never treſpaſſed the bounds of her plea- 
ſure, gave immediate attention to her re- 
queſt ; and, accordingly Benezire, was 
commanded to execute this pleaſing 


difficulty, which, with the outmoſt ex- 


actitude of art, he twice performed to 
her full ſatisfaction. He intended, from 
H 4 | the 
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the mirror of reflection, to have tran- 
ſcribed a third copy for himſelf; but 
what was his agreeable ſurprize, when, in 
the weighty purſe of gold and jewels her 
prodigal generofity had conferred upon 


him, he found one of the pictures con- 
cealed. 


Thus having accompliſhed his firſt: 
intentions, beyond the preſumption of 
his moſt ſanguine hopes, he turned the 
face of joy to the far-famed kingdom of 


Hindoſtan. He ſoon arrived there in 
ſafety, to the no ſmall ſatisfaction of his 
longing prince. 


CHAP, 
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CHAP. vi. 


HEN Benezire had obtained 
leave to kiſs the royal carpets 
of obeiſance, and to expreſs his bene- 
dictions in the prince's auſpicious pre- 
ſence, he preſented the divine reſem- 
blance of that incendiary of love to the 
Joy-ſparkling eyes of expectation. 
The firmament, whoſe azure veil 
ten thouſand huris* hides ; the eyes 
of enchanted fancy wandering over the 
region of dreams; nor old Time in the 
circle of ages, where nature exhibits 
her ſkill, ſuch a picture of conſummate 


2 Nymphs of paradiſe: 
8 beauty 
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beauty had ever before beheld; for 
lo! the lap of aſtoniſhment was filled 
with flowers, and the cup of amaze- 
ment overflowed with the intoxicating 
wine of joy. 

Here the pencil of deſcription, like 
the ſtalk of the lilly, from year to year, 
might put forth new bloſſoms ; and the 
pen of imagination, like the tree of Pal- 
myra, become an exhauſtleſs fountain 
of praiſe. 

The prince, who only ſaw before the 
imperfect image of Gulzara in the 
troubled ſtream of his fancy, now 
graſped at this lively reſemblance, which 
ſhone in the calmer flood of his mind: 
but, alas! he was ſtill deceived, and was 
caſt away on the ſands of love. 

Such was the power of fancy, that a 
few days after, when he was ſeated in 
the tribunal of Juſtice, which his aged 


father 
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father had reſigned to him, Jehandar 


was overpowered by a delirious imagi- 
nation, and fell headlong from his im- 
perial throne, and lay extended, mo- 
tionleſs, on the floor, like a picture wove 
in the ſpreading tapeſtry. 
The court was in an immediate up- 
roar, and phyſicians haſtened at the ge- 
neral cry. They, having opened the 
ſtagnated channels of life, and with the 
cold water of roſes beſprinkled his pal- 
lid face, he was again reſeated on his 
throne, where he ſat like a mourner of 
the dead, bedewing a parent's tomb- 
ſtone. | 
But, alas! the poiſon of love had 
been abſorbed by the arteries of life. 
He grew diſtracted; he threatened his 
own life; and the ſtorms of alternate 
madneſs and melancholy clouded the 
face of his refulgent fame. 

Nothing 
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Nothing was heard upon his tongue 
but the name of this fair enchantreſs; 
and his eyes were never turned but to 
the Caba of his earneſt deſires, till at 
length the report of the prince's mad- 
neſs was heard in every ſtreet. 

The fage counſellors and ſupporting 
pillars of the throne now found it ne- 
ceſſary to acquaint his royal father of 
his condition; and as he drank the ſap 
of his exiſtence from this ſcion of youth, 
it quickly withered his old age, and he 
became, like a lonely tree, blaſted in 
the wilderneſs of ſorrow. 

However, calling his unfortunate ſon 
into the peaceful apartments of priva- 
cy, he began to ſhed the dew of advice 
upon the flowers of his decayed under- 


r The temple of Mecca, towards which the 
Mahommedans always turn their faces when 
they pray. | 
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ſtanding, and to open the windows of 
inſtruction upon the melancholy dun- 
geon of his mind. But his ears were 
now deaf to the voice of wiſdom, and 
the once-famed tribunal of reaſon was 
barred againſt the appeal of ſenſe. _ 
The aged king found at length that 
all his endeavours were in vain; he 
found that he could not turn him, by 
the force of perſuaſion, from the melan- 
choly mazes of madneſs, and therefore, 
he began to water the prickly thorn of . 
ſorrow from the fountain of exhauſtleſs 
tears. He then called together his phy- 
cians, high ſkilled in the virtues of 
every herb; his viziers, long accuſtom- 
ed to untie the intricate knots of diffi- 
culty ; and magicians verſed in the 
occult powers of enchantment. He of- 
fered his choice of the twenty kingdoms 
of Hindoſtan to him who ſhould expel 
| this 
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this deſtructive ſpirit of madneſs, or ad- 
miniſter the balm of peace tao din fen | 
afflicted mind. 

But after all the powers of art were 
in vain expended, the fire of imagina- 
tion gained aſcent, and the moon of 
madneſs encreaſed in the hemiſphere of 
his hapleſs fate; when one of the com- 
pany of wiſdom, as the laſt reſource, 
propoſed this promiſing expedient which 
was received with general approbation. 
The expedient propoſed was this, 
that night and day ſhould. be preſent- 
ed to his mind a freſh picture of the in- 
and inconſtancy of women, 
— of ſuch extraordinary circum- 
ſtancesas might engage the ear of atten- 
tion, till the auditory of reaſon might 
be opened, and judgment reſume her 


. throne. 


CHAP. . 


The Story of the Firſt Companion. 


NE of the choſen in the ſociety of 
wiſdom, unveiling the fair bride 
of eloquence, introduced her thus upon 
the flowery carpet of explanation. 
There once was a youth who from 
the flowers of proſperity, drank the dew 
of happineſs, and from the inheritance 
of his father poſſeſſed much wealth. In 
the exerciſes of the body and accom- 
pliſhments of the mind he was une- 
qualled among his companions, and 
in valor and comelineſs unrivalled 
among 
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among his peers. Nor was he leſs praiſe- 
worthy in the extent of his liberality, 


which brightened the houſe of his hoſ- 


pitality and gladdened the hearts of his 
triends. 

One day, as he rode through the 
city, his ears were ſtruck with the voice 
of ſorrow, and, looking round, he be- 
held an old hard-hearted uſurer, aſſiſted 
by the cutwal's guard*, dragging a beau- 
tiful female from the arms of an aged 
parent, who invoked heaven and earth 
to pity the ſeverity of his diſtreſs. 


— Touched with compaſſion at this 
ſcene of miſery, he ſtopped and de- 
manded the cauſe. He was given to 
underſtand the father of the young 
lady was indebted thirty thouſand ru- 
pees to the old ſhroff”®, who having 

5 Thc mayor or chief magiſtrate of the city. 

A money-monger, exchange broker, or 


banker. : 
| 6 ſtripped 
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ſtripped him of all his poſſeſſions, was 
now carrying the daughter into ſlavery. 
Buchtear” having enquired into the 
_ particulars, generouſly diſcharged the 
debt, reſtored the lady to freedom, the 
father to joy, and the whole family to 
the comforts of life. 5 
But as misfortune to the generous 
mind is often the food of love, Buchtear, 
in his viſits to the family, was affected 
by the daughter's beauty, which, like 
a meteor in a dark ſky, beamed bright- 
er to his admiring eyes, till he was led, 
in purſuit cf the fair deluſion, into the 
bottomleſs pit of diſtreſs. 25 
When he perceived a due return of 
his paſſion, he bound with this fair un- 
fortunate the indiſſoluble knot of mar- 
riage, and-pledged with her his heart ; 


| v The friend of virtue, | 
Vor. I. Mb 5 | and 
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and fo enamoured was he of his lot, 
that, like the aſſiduous bee, he lived 
but on the flower of her charms, inſo- 
much that reſt was inconſiſtent with 4 
moment's ſeparation; and pleaſure with 
| any pleaſure which ſhe did not- partake, 
| tor his attention prevented her ' wiſhes, 
| and his heart was the of her 
| We. 
Nor was ſhe cold to his paffion or in- 
different to his careſſes. She returned 
1 them with redoubled ardor, being bound- 
| in the chain of his generoſity, and 
1 caught in the net of his endearments, 
| 
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ſo that, like a handmaid, ſhe adminiſ- 
| tered. to his pleaſures, and caught the 
kiſing wiſh in the corner of his amorous 

eye. 
If the foot of ſeparation advanced an 
uncommon ſtep in the way of worldly 


buſineſs, the bitter gall of ſorrow was 
poured 
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poured from the cup of anxiety, and 
the roſes of her cheeks were deſtroyed in 
A torrent of tears. In ſhort, the love of 
this happy pair was become the ſong of 
the virgins; andthe chime 4 erte 
fame. 

Buchtear had an uncommon propen- 
Key to hunting, in which noble exerciſe 
he excelled ſo, that his ſpear became 
the dread of the foreſt, and his arrows 
the fate of the beaſts of the field. By 
chance he became acquainted with a 
young man, brother to the ruler of the 
city, who often ſhared with him the 

' ſpoils of the chace, and meaſured the 
wine of ſociety under his 'hoſpitable 
roof. 

One day the glance of this young 
man fell on Buchtear's fair lady, and 
immediately her eyes became fixed 
upon him. Without waiting for fur- 
; 12 ther 
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ther encouragement, this pupil of vice, 
forgetful of the ſacred ties of friendſhip, 


permitted the infectious air of luſt to 
tever in-his putrid mind: upon his return 


home, he called one of the age-worne 


daughters of proſtitution, accuſtomed, 


like the ſcreech owl of darkneſs, to ra- 


vage the ſacred neſt of the innocent 
dove of chaſtity, -and to howl over the 
ruins of reputation. 

This miſtreſs in iniquity, being brib- 


dd by the means of gold, with the addreſs 


and ſubtilty of ſatan, inſinuated herſelf, 
by degrees, into the acquaintance and 


confidence of this yet unſuſpecting fair 


one. She began to bait the ſnares of 
vice with pleaſure, and to ſpread the 


bird- lime of ruin on the blooming 
branches of the tree of bliſs. But the 


ſhy bird, for a long time, would not 
liſten to the call of enchantment, and 
i: Was 
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was blind to the lure of deceit; yet by 
degrees ſhe became enamoured with 
the ſong, familiar to the objects of dan- 
ger, and hopped into the inextricable 
ſnare. | 
Thus the ſoft clay of female compo- 
ſition, unretentive of a grateful or 
laſting impreflion, was moulded to the 
purpoſes of fin. She conſented to fink 
the fair veſſel of her own and her huſ- 
band's honor in the black whirlpool of 
infamy ; and to pollute, like a falling 
flower, the unſpotted garments of her 
perfumed reputation. | 

When a few days of dear-purchaſed 
pleaſure had elapſed, and this frail buſi- 
neſs of her broken fame became whiſ⸗ 
pered among the inhabitants of the 
{ame ſhade, and began to be reverbe- 
rated from every quarter like the voice 
of the ghoſt of murder, in their conſci- 
mY I 3 _ 
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ous and affrighted ears, they conſidered, 
the danger of their ſituation, and dream- 
ed of nothing but the ſword of ven- 
geance impending over their wicked 
heads. There now remained no means 
of retrieving their loſt peace, or ſecur- 
ing their future ſafety, but by ſwim- 
ing the gulph of wickedneſs into which 
they had already ſo unwarily plunged. 


They bound a helliſn knot of conſpira- 


cy, and waited the favor of an oppor- 
tunity to execute their curſed deſign. 
About the dark hour of midnight, 
when all was prepared for their ſcheme, 
the fair fiend aroſe from the arms of her 
huſband, and embracing her gallant at 
the door, they ſet fire to the four cor- 
ners of the houſe, and mounting on 
horſes, half- loaded with gold, jewels, 
and precious effects, made away. When 
they perceived that the- flames defied 
*-, ae 
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Hands of human labor, they went to a 
diſtant city, where, for ſome time, un- 

diſturbed, they enjoyed their adulterous 
pleaſures, covered their heads with the 
aſhes of infamy, and drank the dregs i 
the cup of fornication. 

The unfortunate nd 
ned by the flames, and the noiſe of the 
diſtracted ſervants, ſtarted from his pil- 
low of repoſe, and, miſſing his beloved 
wife, went in queſt of her through the 
floods of fire, till life, by the exceſſive 
pain, ſeemed preparing to deſert her un- 
tenable abode, and his eyes, with the 
inſufferable heat, to melt an their 2 15 
ſockets. 

When the fire had confumed ihe 
houſe, the lady was no where to be 
found, and he concluded, without the 
ſhadow of doubt, that ſhe had ſuffered 
in the relentleſs flame. The generous 
; 14 unſuſ 
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unſuſpecting huſband was toſſed in the 
waves of diſtraction, and thus in bitter- 

neſs of heart exclaimed ! 
Why, O fate, haſt thou ſpared my 
life, and robbed me thus of the delight 
of my ſoul. It were better to ſhare her 
ſad fortune, than to be left lonely in 
tears. I am like ſome vagrant bird 
which the ſtorm of a winter night has 
driven far from ſhore: I am fatigued, 
I flutter in ſearch of land, but I ſee no- 
thing but the wild waves that roll be- 
neath. How long ſhall this frail nature 
of mine ſupport the toil of grief? Death 
ſhould come like a hoſpitable man, and 
invite me to his dark but peaceful 
 abode.—— My blood already boils in 
my grief, and ſoon. will the bubble of 
life burſt in air,—And yet this ſoul is 
tenacious bf its clay, and ſtill fond of 
üts reſtleſs dwelling- place. Why doſt 
0 L | thou 
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thou not fledge thy little wings, thou 
flutterer, that art drowned in grief: 
What ſhall I do !-—The prophet forbids 
me to ſpill this cup of life; yet my 
cruel deſtiny might excuſe this breach 
of the will divine.“ 

Thus mourned the diſconſolate huſ- 
band in the ſolitary ſhades of night, but 
the ſun of reaſon began to dawn with 

the morning, and he gave orders to 
ſearch the rubbiſh that he might pay 
his laſt duty of reſpect to the remains of 
his beſt-beloved, 

To his no ſmall aſtoniſhment * per- 
ceived that no ſigns could be traced by 
the eye or produced by enquiry. Buch- 
tear was amazed, and he immediately 
ſuſpected that the lamp of truth had 
not yet enlightened this ſcene of dark- 
neſs, and, going to communicate his 
ſurmiſes to-his friend, to pour his dif- 
| treſs 
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treſs into his boſom, and to receive the 
balm of conſolation from his hand, he 
was given to underſtand, that he had 
been abſent ſince mid - night. 

No the ſhadows of former doubts 
became ſubſtantial in reaſon's eye, and 
from the ſignificant ſneers of contempt, 
he concluded with certainty, that his 
baſe friend had plucked the flower of 
domeſtic bliſs, and contaminated the 
bed of honor. Yet ſtill a dupe to her 
deceitful ſmiles, he could never be 
brought to believe that ſhe herſelf had 
chrown fire into the fair edifice of her 
own reputation, but that in the hour of 
confuſion and terror, ſhe had been ſeiz- 
ed by the hand of violence. 

In this vain perſuaſion of her chaſtity, 
he drefſed himſelf in duſt- coloured 
ſackcloth, and, with wood-aſhes, disfi- 
guring his body, concealed a ſhort 

ſword 
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| ſword under his garment. He then 
waving a bundle of peacock feathers in 
his hand, thus equipped, like a beg- 
ging fakeer, ſet out from door to door, 
and from town to town, to endeavour, 
if poſſible, to find out their retreat. 
After much fruitleſs enquiry, he at 
laſt lighted on the track of intelligence, 
and arrived at the door of their lodg. 
ing. Here he beheld an old woman, of 
whom he enquired if ſuch a lady was 
at home, to which ſhe unſuſpectingly 
replied, that ſhe was. At this news 
Buchtear was ſo elated, that his girdle 
burſt with joy; ſo having called the old 
woman aſide, he put a purſe of money 
into her hand, and conjuring her to be 
faithful, defired ſhe would acquaint her 
miſtreſs that her huſband was in diſ- 
guiſe at the door, and if ſhe was deſir- 


pus of embracing the opportunity of 
eſcape, 


nan } 


eſcape, he was prepared to protect her 
from the lawleſs brutality of a thouſand 
villains. 

The old daughter of iniquity pro- 
miſed to whiſper it in the ear of ſecrecy, 
as ſhe ſaid there were much company in 
the houſe; and accordingly limping 
away, like a wiſp before the wind, ſhe 
delivered the huſband's meſſage to the 
lady, who was now fitting, with her 
particular, quaffing the agat-cup of 
love-inſpiring wine. 

She ſtarted as from a dream of ter- 
ror, and, running to the window, be- 
held her impatient huſband walking 
about in the dreſs of a derviſh*, with 
the aſpect of diſtraction and pain; then 
flying to her gallant, ſhe alarmed 


* A mendicant, hermit, or devotee, and is 
the ſame as a fakeer or collinder. 
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kim of their danger, exclaiming, © let 
« us fly! let us fly!” for while yet 
the hand of revenge is not twiſted in 
the locks of freedom, ſtill of ſafety 
there remains ſome hope. 

The gallant ran out, without reply, 
and ordered two horſes to be immedi- 
ately ſaddled, at the back-door: but the 
huſband having obſerved the old wo- 
man watching him, through the balco- 
ny, now firſt ſuſpected the treachery of 
his wife. The fire of rage gained a- 
ſcent, and ruſhing into the houſe, like a 

hungry wolf which invades the defence- 
leſs cottage, he ſearched from place to 
place, till accidentally falling on the 
back-door, he there ſaw a lady in a veil 
mounting a horſe, in confuſion, by the 
aſſiſtance of two peons , while his baſe 


' 7 Footmen. 


friend 


L 
friend was prancing upon another a- 
round her. 

Like the lightning that blaſts the 
trees of the foreſt, the injured Buchtear, 
with the flaming ſword of vengeance, 
laid the peons on the duſt of death; 
then flying to the murderer of his ho- 
nor, would have quenched his revenge 
in his blood, had he not ſaved his life 
by fear, and turned his face to flight. 
Buchtear now heſitated about the life 
of his ſpouſe, but humanity prevailed 
over anger, and the weakneſs of a wo- 
man who was in his power, proved 
ftronger than an oppoſing lion. 

Accordingly, having ſeized the reins, 
he obliged her to diſmount ; and hav- 
ing purchaſed new apparel, and pro- 
vided for his returning journey, he car- 
ried her off without a word of re- 

| e proach, 
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proach, with intention of nn her 
to her parents. 

When he had wound up the long line 
of his diſtance, and arrived in the en- 
virons of his native city, it being now 
approaching the cloſe of day, to avoid 
the piercing eye of ridicule, and the 
fneers of a calumnious world, till the 
veil of night ſhould conceal the infa- 
mous object of his diſhonour, he thought 
proper to halt in a retired grove, an 
diſpatched his ſervants before, to pre- 
pare the houſe for his reception. 

While here he reclined in the ſhade, 
the thieviſh ſpirit of filent ſleep deceiv- 
ed the guards of ſenſe, and, robbing. 
the houſe of imprudence, left open the 
doors of danger. The lover, who had 
traced their rout, arrived in this un- 
lucky hour, and beheld the unfor- 

| tunate 
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| tunate Buchtear, ſleeping, with the ſnake 
of his-boſom, 


Ahe opportunity was too precious to 


be loſt: he drew a dagger from his 


ſide, he advanced like a tiger, with 
caution, towards his prey, with an in- 


tention to lengthen his ſleep by death. 


The lady awaking, ſeized his hand, 


and whiſpering, told him it was a pity 


to give him ſo eaſy an exit; let us firſt, 


continued ſhe, tie him hand and foot 


with a ſtrong cord, and afterwards con- 
ſult together the means of his death, 
when the eyes of revenge ſhall be gra- 
tified. 

This wicked propofal was approved, 
and when they had almoſt accompliſhed 
their deſign, the unfortunate Buchtear 
awoke, and beheld two. helliſh fiends 


combined againſt his life. He now, 


when too late, repented that he ſpared 
8 
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the life of the adultereſs : * but what 
+ fate ordains, ſaid he, no mortal can 
evade.“ Rejoicing in her artifice, this 
daughter of wickedneſs threw the end 
. of the rope over a branch of the tree, 
and calling her gallant to her aſſiſtance, f 
they hoiſted him up by the heels like a 
rope dancer ſporting in the air; then 
ſitting down before him with her lover, 
embittered the elements of his life with 
ſharp taunts, drunk wine from the cup 
of hilarity, and diſplayed her charms in 
laſcivious attitudes before his eyes. 

She then devoured hot kiſſes from 
the trembling lips of Juſt. At laſt, the 
yeſt of dalliance, the fermenting liquor. 
of paſſion overflowed the veſſels of con- 
tinence, both ſeized the moment of love, 
and the unhappy huſband. became the 
accurſed witneſs of his own diſhonour. 
Vor- . bo When 
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When the fair fiend aroſe, ſe ad- 
vanced towards him, and preſenting a 
drawn dagger to his throat, cry d, Now 
« thou ſhalt know the extent of a wo- 
% man's revenge.” But thinking ſhe 
had not yet ſufficiently tormented him, 
ſhe ſat down again by her lover, with 
intention to add new ſtings to her inve- 
terate malice. 

At length, drunk with debauchery 
and wine, they repoſed their giddy heads 
on the pillow of misfortune, and left a 
cup of wine overflowing on the ground 
by their ſide. The unfortunate Buch- 
tear, with ſome glimpſe of reviving 
hope, beheld this imprudent conduct, 
but was not in a ſtate of capacity to 
take juſt reparation for his wrongs; he 
in the mean time was alarmed with a 
new and more terrible danger. 


10 
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Turning up his eyes to heaven, he 
beheld a prodigious ſnake moving along 
the branch to which he was ſuſpended. 
The ſnake made directly towards him, 
and ſlowly deſcending by the cord, 
glittering in the evening ray, he begun 
to roll his rattling folds round his body, 
graſping his quivering frame; then rear- 
ing his ſcaly neck, and brandiſhing his 
forked tongue, began to hiſs in the diſ- 
torted face of the pale wretch who was 
dried up with conſuming horror. 

„Heaven!“ exclaimed he, „what 
e black demon is this, darkening the 
< light of life, and melting the corpo- 
real fubſtance! External danger ex- 
% cruciates the ſoul, and internal diſ- 
* eaſe breaks the bitter gall of accu- 
* mulated forrow! Merciful God! for 
« what unheard of guilt ſhould the 
« bolts of thy vengeance be ſo forcibly 
8 K 2 « hurled 
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* hurled againſt me in this ſtate of pro- 
« bation, as if eternity itſelf were too 
s ſhort for the puniſhment of my 
e crimes ! Bite, bite, thou marrow-dry- 
„ing demon] Why doſt thou delay to 
« bite? Let me die; though I die un- 
< revenged, let me die, let me die; 
let me deſcend, thoghu to a fiery 
„ grave, left I throw the darts of 
„ blaſphemy againſt the impregnable 
« yault of heaven to revert on my own 
% head.” 

While thus he ſpoke, the ſnake, by 
degrees, untwined his gliſtening folds, 
and deſcending to the ground, ſlowly 
dragged his length along, approached 
the ſleeping. lovers, and as he glided 
over the face of the gallant, the unfor- 
tunate man raiſed his hand to the place; 
the ſnake, apprehenſive of danger, ſeized 
him by the under lip, and his depart- 

ing 


Ts 
mg ſoul changing for once her untena- 
ble abode, flew to the world unknown, 

The ſnake then attracted by the 
fumes of the wine, dipped his head into 
the cup, and having drank it half out, 
let fall ſome black drops into the re- 
mainder from the corner of his vene- 
mous jaw; he then returning by the 
way he came, carried terror to the 
ſoul of Buchtear, but paſſed over with- 
out hurting him, and concealed him- 
ſelf in the hollow of the tree. 

The unfortunate Buchtear, on behold- 
ing this ſtrange and inexplicable ' work 
of Providence, was overwhelmed in a 
flood of aſtoniſhment, but could not yet 
pretend to prognoſticate the final turn 
of the yet-revolving heavenly wheel. 

Thirſty with her debauch, at length 
the lady awoke, and greedily applying 
the cup to her lips, drank the dregs of 

| K 3 the 
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the cup of fate ; then endeavouring to 
awake her lover, ſhe perceived he had 
flept his laſt, on which ſhe fell head- 
long from the flowery bank of pleaſure, 
where ſhe ſat ſporting with love, into 
the bottomleſs whirlpool of deſpair; and 
without knowing the cauſe of his death, 
revenge became predominant in her 
malicious ſoul. She drew the dagger 
from his ſide, ſhe ran like a fury to her 
huſband, and: —_— it to his naked 
breaſt. 

The poor huſband, deprived of the 
power of reſiſtance, ſaw himſelf once 
more in the claws of this demon, and 
while life yet ſtood trembling on the 
threſhold of exiſtence, he thus ex- 
claimed: 

« O my WEE" wife! is it thus 
$ you repay my unſhaken conſtancy, 
* and inviolable * Hear one word, 

one 
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one word, I beſeech you, and then let 
* my fate be determined.“ Speak 
« then,” replied ſhe, ſpeak What 
„have you to ſay ?” 

The unfortunate Buchtear, with ſub- x 
miſſive tone and faultering voice, thus 
began. 

Patience, my beloved, that J may 
« breathe - One moment's patience 
&« and you ſhall hear all.— Ves, I am well 
« afſured—this proves to a demonſtra- 
“tion that deſtiny rules the actions of 
of men. Chaſtity ſo pure, love ſo 
< ſincere, and perfections ſo great, could 
<« never have been blatted from the fair 
« book of reputation by leſs than the 
« hand of Fate. What then can be 
« ſaid; fince it has pleaſed the record- 
“ ing angel of the unalterable will of 
« Providence to write theſe cruel fen- 

* tences of misfortune in the diary of 
K 4 ur 
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* our lives. What can be ſaid ? No- 
0 thing! What cannot be helped ſhould 
ebe forgotten. 

« The ſacred prophets of God were 
given up to the temptations of Satan, 
<« that having paſſed like gold through 
« the fire they might ſhine with ſuperior 
« luſtre; . and ſhall we, poor, imper- 
« fect, blind mortals, dare to repine at 
te the decrees of heaven? Had this 
e heart been cold to love, ſuſceptible 
* of revenge, and hardened againſt 
« pity, how ſoon might your fate have 
<« been determined? But oh that I am 
<« ſubject to thoſe ſoft feelings, can 
* peace ever viſit my grave, or death 
< prove a wall of ſeparation? No, my 
“ reſtleſs ſpirit ſhall haunt the ſcene of 
* my former joys, and hover, over the 


bed of your e 55 


« I now 
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4 now ſwear by the holy prophet 
& of immortal truth, that not one hair 
c of theſe ambroſial locks ſhall be diſ- 
** compoſed, nor a member of that de- 
e Jicate frame ſuffer injury, if you un- 
tc tie theſe hands, If I have unwarily - 
* offended ; let my faults be concealed 
by the ſkirts of your mercy, and let 
« our former happineſs be reſtored and 
« even augmented by reflecting on paſt 
<« misfortunes ; for it is known that love, 
« when pruned by the hand of adver- 
«. ſity, encreaſes in fruit like the vine, 
and at the departure of winter the 
e fragrance of the returning ſeaſon is 
e ſweeter than the full year.” 
While thus, on the excruciating rack 
of pain, the wretched huſband tempo. 
rized with his impending fate, the poi- 
jon began by degrees to inflame her in- 
N compaſſionate 
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compaſſionate bowels, and the ſpaſms 
of convulſive death to rend her frame, 


till at length the fell foaming on the 
ground, and expired in the agonies of 
pain. 

While Buchtear was returning thanks 
to heaven for interpoſing the divine 
hand, one of the ſervants returned and 
unbound him. So having related the 
particulars to the aſtoniſhed magiſ- 
trates, they ordered them to be in- 
terred on the ſpot, and the ſtory 0 
be engraved on their tomb. 
Therefore, O ſublime prince ! to be 
diſtracted with the external beauty of 
a woman, and haunt the painted rain- 
bow of imagination in the clouded 
ſky of madneſs, is inconſiſtent with 
thy noble ſelf and the dictates of true 
wiſdom z ; for be affured the fair flower 


of 
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of the female cheek never ſheds the | 
ſweet odour. of gratitude. i 


When fate wrote down the fair ca- 
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upon gratitude from his pen. 
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CHAP. VIII 


The Story of the Second Com- 


panion. 


IIS unmerciful tearer of the 
robes of chaſtity, having con- 
cluded his ſtrange ſtory, another old 
impotent blackener of female fame 
thus blotted the page of divine beauty. 
Me are told, that as once a ſelect 
party of friends were enjoying them- 
ſelves under a ſham-miana ?, pitched in 
a publick garden, enhancing with mirth, 
wit, and wine, the bright charms of ſo- 

_ cial converſation, they were accoſted 
by a handſome ſtranger, who, with un- 


„A kind of canopy. 
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common eaſe and freedom, paying his 
reſpects to the company, without wait- 
ing the formality of invitation, imme- 
diately compoſed part of the circle; 
Sullen filence and aſtoniſhment” began 
to reign at his impertinent intruſion. 
Unabaſhed at this cold reception he 
begun to open the fountains of elo- 
quence, and to waſh the duſt of diſ- 
content from every face with the per- 
fumed water of chearfulneſs. He there- 
fore from an intruder was. preſently 
deemed an acquiſition to their * 
ſurable ſociety. 
Though this gentleman was Je in 
perſon, and genteel in deportment, his 
face was ſomewhat disfigured by a deep 
ſcar; and as unuſual freedom was juſti- 
fied by his manners, one .of the com- 
pany had the curioſity to enquire in 
$ 5 220 
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what action he had received that hono- 
rable wound. 
The youth laughed at the queſtion, 
but evaded a direct reply, which made 
the company conclude there muſt be 
ſomething particular in the affair, fo 
that they joined in their importunities, 
till Kerimulla thus gratified their curi- 
ofity, though unwillingly, at his own 
expence. | 
Thank God, I am a ſtranger to all 
« war, except the war of domeſtic ſtrife. 
« My father, being ruler of the pro- 
« yince of Biana, left me in the flower 
* of youth poſſeſſed of an ample for- 
* tune; with this I began to run in the 
« piddy circle of pleaſure, and in the 
« company of inviting damſels, whoſe 
„dancing attitudes were expteſſive of 
love, and whoſe melodious ſongs in- 
* ſpired deſire. 
; *] ſpent 
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1 ſpent the fair morning of 
« youth in the continued round of ſuc- 
« ceſſive enjoyments but; at length 
« appetite began to pall upon plenty, 
and I envied the happineſs of a mar- 
. « ried friend, who was ſo full of his 
« own condition that he often preſſed 
e me to follow his example. He painted 
« the joys of the matrimonial ſtate in 
e {uch lively colours, that I began to 
e conſider him as the happieſt of mor- 
cc tals. | | 

© Being inſeparable companions in 
ee every innocent amuſement, we ſet 
* out one morning towards the moun- 
« tains, to arreſt with the quivering 
« lance the ſwift meaſurers of the 
< foreſt, and to pierce with the uner- 
« ring arrow from the elaſtic bow the 
« ſwift voyagers of the ſounding air. 
« There 


was. * + 
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There high, in an airy cliff, we 
&© beheld an enormous ſimurg *, darting 
*< with ſtrange impetuoſity againſt 4 
e cave in the impending rock. We 
gazed for ſome time at this uncom- 
mon ſight, yet unable to comprehend 
the cauſe. At length, fermented by 
6 curioſity, 1 graſped at the forelock 
« of danger, and in ſpite of the wiſe 
« remonſtrances of my friend, began 
eto climb the ſteep cloud-piercing rock 
« untrodden by the foot of ages. 
After much idle time in ballance- 
« ing life againſt a ſtraw, folly againſt 
danger, and ſtraining the ſinews of 
« toil till my heart almoſt beat through 
my boſom, - ſwinging like a monkey 
6 "IR one N like a ſpider by an in- 
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« yiſible hair, or a hindoo in the rage 
« of devotionꝰ. I arrived near the cave. 
* then for the firſt time ventured to 
« look down, and with dizzy eyes be- 
held the trees of the foreſt dwindled 
eto ſhrubs, my ſturdy companion to a 
„ pigmy, and the duſky-backed kites, 
through the clouds beneath, failing 

on balanced wing! 

« Turning from the awful ſight, I 

« bent my eyes upon the impending + 
« diſtance, but was in danger of being 
ce blown away by the wind of the ſimurg's 
« pinions, yet ſhame would not permit 
<« me to retreat, till I had accompliſhed 
« my raſh undertaking. Having at 
length reached the cave, with ter- 


The hindoo fanaticks hang themſelves up 
by iron hooks inſerted through the frin of their 
backs, and ſwing round on the end of a beam, 
on a certain feſtival, 4 | 
Vor. I. 1 et, 
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© ror1 beheld a monſtraus ſerpent coiled: 
* in a bloody neſt, deyouring the cal-. 
low young of the ſimurg. 
Rearing half his length, like a riſing. 

« pillar of Roe rolling his fiery eyes 
« ſuffuſed with deadly venom, and open- 
ing wide his fatal jaw, he darted, biff. 
«67 ing, towards me. Convulſed vith 
horror, I hung by the rock, unable 
to quit my bold, and that inſtant, by 
the favour of providence, the angry. 
* ſimurg, ſtooping down, darted his, 
« horny claws in the ſerpent᷑s ſcaly neck, 
who, writhing himſelf with the pain, 
« and caſting round his tail, bound me 
* up in ſcaly folds. 

Lat i imagination now: conceive the. 
be wretchedneſs of a condition which I 
« ſhudder ſtill to relate. It ſeems at 
4 preſent hke a dream of horror. My 
4 3 companion below, 1 


5 ; © me 
0 a 
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de the hands of ſorrow, was witneſz to 
« the extremity of my diſtreſs, and ii - 


de ſtantly haſted to my relief, with his 
« bow. depending from his ſhoulder, 
« and a quiver of arrows by his ſide. 
< Not being able to approach the place, 
<« he leant his back againſt a tree on the 
rock, and having no other power ef 
« affiftance but the deſperate chance bf 
„his powerful bow, he drew: a long 
arrow to the point, and aiming with 

4 an unerring eye, gave wing to the 
« whizzing datt, which quenched its 
« billing Roalinti oye W400 neo 
cc ſerpent. 

„The e ſtarting with pain, 
«threw me, ſprawling like a frog, in 

<« the neſt; he then rolled down the 
e precipice, drew after him the foream- 
8 "Oy ne who could not withdratt 
L's - „ his 


W 


146 ] 
his WL nor bear the ferpent's 
« weight, | 
Here I awoke as from a dream of 
* horror, and looking round me be- 
s held the bloody cave ſtrewed with 
< bleached bones, and the yet quivering 
« remains of the ſimurg's feathered 

'* brood; then girding my aching 

«« Joins, while I prepared to deſcend 

« the rock, my cars were alarmed by 
4 a ruſhing noiſe like a whirlwind tra- 
« yerſing the woods, my eyes were 
« darkened by a deep ſhade, like a 
« paſſing cloud over the ſun in autumn, 
and looking up I beheld the other 
fimurg returning to her ruined neſt. 
When her keen-piercing eye, like 
« the eye of day, firſt diſcovered the 
« deſtructive ſcene, inflamed at the 
„ ſight, with a hideous - ſcream, ſhe 
1 Jdarted down upon her trembling prey, 
| cc < and 
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nnd ſeized me by the back, and car- 
<« ried me through the air as an eagle 
« a kid which browſes upon the rocks 
« of Peſhawir . Her crooked talons 
« being fixed in the many folds of 
% my girdle behind, 1 happily received 
& no hurt, but hung with my face to 
< the earth like a meſſenger of the ſu- 
« perior ſpheres pictured in the cupolas 
of Cabul<*, Seeing the diſtant earth 
< leſſening to my view, I expected every 
moment co drop headlong among the 
% mountains, that now. app like 
* mole- hills below. 

„But the extended arm ef provi- 
« dence was pleaſed to interpoſe, and 
< the ſimurg unable or unwilling to re- 
«6 ſign her hold, deſcended gradually to 


b W that divide Hindoſtan from Perſia. 
A city on the frontiers of Hindoſtan to the 
corthwell, 5 FE 
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« the earth, and alighted where tho 
« ferpent lay twiſted around her dead 
e campanjan, Here ſhe was preparing 
« to make me the unfortunate victim of 
* her rage, and railing her crooked 
* hill, like a grave-digger's. mattock, 
<« would have . pierced . through my 
« ſcyll at one mortal blow, had not my 
c brave companion obſerved the extre- 
i mity of my caſe, and, haſtening to my 
e gelief, poiſed his quivering launce, 
* and darting it from bis nervous arm, 
with fate beaming upon the point, it 
« hiſſed inviſibly along, and buried itſelß 
« deep in the breaſt of the voracious 
* ſimurg. Drawing then from his 
e manly fide the bright ſword of valor; 
he advanced, and with one blow laid 
<« her head upon the bloody ground. - 
Thus relieved from my diftreſs, 
my fears and aſtoniſnment ſubfided, 
>, « and 
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and I found myſelf in the kind arms 
« of my friendly and brave deliverer. 
„Now a gleam of the ſunſhine of joy 
« beamed fair on the horizon of our 
fate; but how ſoon dd te night of 
« ſorrow involve us in utter darkneſs! 
As we contemplated with aſtoniſh- 

ment thoſe monſters that were flaugh- 
* tered around us, my companion un- 
« fortunately attempting to draw the 
« arrow from the eye of the ſerpent, 
that beſtower of inſtant death, and 
«© moſt tenacious preſerver of life, cloſed 
upon his unwary hand the invenomed 

« Jaws of fate: my friend exclaimed, <] 
« die! I die! Be careful of my dear 
<« wife, who has nothing now to truſt i in 
* bot heaven and your friendly boun- 

ty.“ He fell motionleſs "pou the 
"8 duſt of death. ; 
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My eyes grew dim at the ſight, 


& the mountains ſeemed as falling upon 


me, I dropped down fainting by his 


« ſide; for ſo cloſe were we ingrafted in 
« friendſhip, that we ſeemed to draw 
« life but from one fountain. But ſoon 


* reaſon reſumed her abode; and as the 


« jrreyocable ſentence of his fate was 


— 


< entered in the records of heaven, no- 


* thing was now left me but ſorrow, 
* no, not even the conſolatory hope of 


overtaking my departed friend. 


« Now the red orb of day deſcended 
< into the. weſtern deep, and already 
the howling ſavages of the foreſt be- 
gan to be heard from their dens, My 
friend lay unburied, no hand of aſſiſt- 
<* ance. was near, my limbs were in- 


;- #6 nervated by toil; and to leave his be- 


ce loved remains a prey to the beaſts of 
2 the field was a ſcorpion to my foul. 
66 What 
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What could I do? With my ſpear 
«in my hand and my bow depending 
from my left arm, I ſtalked about 
« like a ghoſt round a grave, mourn- 
« ing his deſerted clay. But when na- 
« ture was ſhrouded in darkneſs, the 
« ear of the liſtening night ſtartled at 
« the lion's roar, and the blood was 
e congealed in- my veins by the how] 
af the prowling jackal. 
Now I fancied the breath of the 
< paſſing breeze a fierce panther, in the 
« ruſtling ſhade, and the ſound of my 
« own feet the tread of approaching 
danger. In the mean time I conſi- 
4 dered my precarious life as a bubble 
in this tempeſtuous ocean. I fortu- 
e nately recollected an adjoining cavern, 
* whither I retired with my precious 
charge, and fat down. 1 in the ſepul- 
66 che of ſorrow. 
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Now I liſtened to the beaſtꝭ of 


prey, gorging themſelves in the fcent 


« of ſlaughter, and about the dark hour 
< of midnight was alarmed by two 
lights burning at the mouth of the 


66 cavern — ſnatrhing my truſty | bow, 
and drawing a broad arrow to my 
ear, I diſcharged it at the glaring 


objects, when inſtantly a deep grow! 
« reſounded through the receſſes of the 
cave, and the falling ſtones from the 
„ frighted n all amy 


<6-me. 


« My dn heart recoiled, my 
hair ftood ſtiff with horror, and the 


< faithful weapon of my beft defence 
< fell from my trembling hand. 


*« Here I ſar till rardy morning drew 
< the curtains of long expected day. 
At the mouth of the cave I faw dead 
Ry 2 monſtrous tiger, with my arrow, 

| «between 


« between. his eyes, buried deep in his 
« brains. In a ſhort time my ears were 
* ſaluted with the cry of approaching 
« hounds, and lo! a ſmoaking ſtag 
« bounded acraſs the field. His fierce 
« purſuers - breathed on his founding 
heels. He was feized; he ploughed 
up the ſoil of the foreſt- with his 
« horns, and watered the earth with the 
« torrent of his innocent blood. * 
No, maunted on foaming ſteads, 
« the joyful. companions of the chace 
came, gleaming in arms, through 
« the wood, and on gbſerving me lean- 
ing againſt. the rock, with the tiges 
« extended at my feet, they crowded 
in amazement around me. But what 
« was, the greatneſs. of their aſtoniſh- 
ment when they heard the particulars 
of BY ac 10 had the 2 
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« tion of convincing their eyes by un- 
deniable evidences of truth. © 
Having now conveyed the body 
«to the houſe of my friend's afflicted 
* widow, we — his funeral ob- 
„ ſequies with all the ſolemnities and 
« pomp of voe. At the concluſion: of 
« this ſcene of grief, in remembrance of 
* his dying words, I returned to the 
<« houſe - of . ſorrow,” and having ac- 

« quainted his weeping wife of his re- 
* queſt; gave nme 6 5 NK 
« compliance. eg 

Her whole vetiavior on 8 OCca- 
« fion was {0 exquiſitely adapted to her 
4 condition; wille her beauties ap- 
W fo: advantageouſly in the 
« azure'* robes of mourning, that T 
« Viewed her with ſuch Pleaſure as a 


. One of the mourning kw! in India. 
9 " « wrecked 


. 
« wrecked mariner views the ſerene 


« ſky when the tempeſt ſmooths his 
« rugged brow; I conceived, by the 
power of fancy, that the bright tears 
« of her eyes were beautiful as che fall 
« ing ſtars of heaven. 

« How vas in ed eee 
grief, and how affecting the diſtreſſes 
« of beauty! generoſity, gratitude, and 

« pity conſpired with . the charms of 
« this fair camelion, to enchant me 
« into the ſnare of love. Seven weeks 
« like ſeven years paſſed over my ſleep- 
« leſs head, till; the fad raiment of ſor- 
+ row. was changed for the fair robes 
« of comfort, and then-I ventured to 
« diſcloſe, by words, the ee 8. 
« her conquering charms. 

For ſome time ſhe was deaf to my 
40 intreaties; but when the time of her 
6 3 ind paſt, and ſhe per- 

| * _ 
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» ceived; by the value of my preſents, 
the extent of my unbounded love, 
« ſhe conſented that the jewel of her 
"—_— of ene eee. Tb 5, 
1 My joy on this happy occaſion 
« had almoft - amonnted to madneſs, 
« inforrach that my heart, like a ſpor- 
ative fiſh, had altnoſt leapt from the 
unter of life; Every hour, not em- 
4 ployed in pleaſing, ſeemed a blank in 
A the records of time; and every mo- 
mert of cruef feparation'a pauſe in 
a the courſe of my beating blood ; 
« till, at length, all our paſſions vere 
ſo Unired, Ti the whole ſeemed a 
Arat of bliſs, or garland of unfad- 
ing pleaſure. Our nights were ſpent 
« in joy, and our days in eaſe. Our 
«only ftrife was who could yield each 
or” = other" the greareſt pleaſure. — only 
PIE 6 « ſports 
5 
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«ſports were love, our flakes were 
« kiſſes, and all our care was to pay 


+. thoſe. pleaſing debts. 
Thus three flecting years, cloathe@ 
« like the birds of paradiſe, winged 
« over us their auſpicious flight. Then 
4 the ardor of her paſſion became ſen- 
« ſtbly caoled towards me; and one 
c night, waked by the imperial muſic , 
« like Adam, I miſſed my rib from my 
«. wound, after lying awake fos fome 
time, I turned myſelf over ta fleep? 
But the: next might, finding myfelf 

„abandoned in the ſame manner, the 
« air of ſuſpicion began to ruiſſe che 


calm furface of my mid; and upor 


' « the third night, being ſerved as be- 
fore, the ſtorm, of my Jealouly began 


The veaing of the military drums., 
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to rage, and put the whole element 
of my life in commotion. | 
„Now my eyes could no more ſet 
in ſleepz but, like the eyes of the 
northern bear, ſtill rolled round the 
© pole of expectation; when the third 
« par * of the night, like the ſummons 
« of death, ſtruck in my liſtening ears, 
< the hinges of the door gave warning. 
« But her foot was like the foot of 
« ſleep invading the bed of toil ; and, 
<« as if the whole had been only a dream, 
« I found my chaſte wife in my own 
« boſom. But unfortunately in this caſe 
of concernment, I was rather obſtinate 
to the deluſions of fancy, and pro- 
e teſted againſt all doubt, Burning for 


The ſpace of three hours, four of which go 
to the night and four to the day, commencing 
the day with the dawn, and the night with the 
twilight. 
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tt revenge, wiſhed only to know the 
te ſnake that had poiſoned my bliſs. 
&« For this purpoſe it was neceſſary to 
& conceal my ſuſpicions, and accord- 
« ingly I pretended ſleep. 

« The next day, that the vapor of 
c ſorrow might not be ſeen on my 
e clouded brow, I ſet out in the morn- 
ny ing to the chaſe; but inſtead of hunt- 
« ing the beaſts of the field, I was hunt- 
« ed from place to place by the hounds 
« of my own. tnisfortune; at length, 
« at the approach of night, I ſoughr 
* ſhelter in my hated abode, but the 
« arrow ſtuck deep in my ſide, and 
" rankled i in my feſtering liver. 
On pretence of a fall from my 
t horſe, I concealed my internal anxiety, 
« and ſoon after going to 'bed, pre- 
« tended pain would not permit me to 


« ſleep; upon which my dear wife pro- 
Vor. I. M ee poſed 


; 7 


« poſed a compoſing draught. She pre- 
&« pared it with her own hand, of ſuch 
« ſtrength as to compoſe me for ever. 
« She brought it for me to drink; having 
ce taſted it, I perceived the ſtrength of 
& the opiate, and deſiring her to bring 
<« me ſome water, poured the draught 
into a convenient utenſil, and telling 
« her I drank it off, laid my head on 
the pillow of anxiety, and counter- 
« feited to ſleep moſt profoundly. 

« When my kind wife imagined ſhe 
had ſhut the doors of ſenſe for ever, 
« ſhe aroſe from my ſide, and leaping 
< over the court wall, was immediately 
ein the public ſtreet. Taking a ſword 
e under my arm, and concealing my 
« face in my mantle, I quickly purſued 
« her at a diſtance, while ſhe ſkipped 
« along like a rabbit in the night, and 
was preſently without the ſuburbs. 

« In 
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ce In the environs of the city, there 
« was a little moſque and a neat villa, 
c occupied by a fat collinder, who, from 
« the apparent ſanctity of his manners, 
<« was deemed a prodigy of holineſs, and 
« conſulted by half the city to direct 
them in the way of ſalvation. - At 
„ firſt I blamed the raſhneſs of my ſuſ- 
e picions, and imagined my beloved 
« wife was only tainted by the madnefs 
« of devotion ; yet reſolved to obſerve 
her actions, I climbed up into a tree 
before the door, from which the houſe 
lay open before me. 

Here I beheld the unweildy col- 
linder, ſitting upon a carpet, between 
the pillows of eafe, twiſting up his 
« whiſkers to his ears, and ſcolding my 
wife, who fat down before him, while 
« at intervals he raiſed to his head a 
My ĩ ( 
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* draught of intoxicating bang *; at 
« length he ſeemed quite enraged, 
e and ſeizing a ſturdy bambo“ bela- 
“ boured her ſhoulders, upbraiding 
<« her for long delay. 

« Upon this ſhe fell down on her 
% knees and begged forgiveneſs, telling 
* him that ſome ſpirit of inquietude had 
that night poſſeſſed her huſband, but 
« at laſt ſhe had found out the means 
of conjuring him to eternal reſt. Hav- 
„ ing related the particulars to the fa- 
« kier, who embraced her, he praiſed 
<« her artifice, and proceeded to ſuch 
« jntolerable lengths in laſciviouſ- 
<« neſs, that I was deſcending with the 
« ſword of revenge. In the mean time 


| © The infuſion of a certain herb ſomewhat 
fimilar to female hemp. 
A large kind of hollow cane. 
| (t the 


163 J 


& the collinder ſtepping out, came at 
« that inſtant directly to the root of 
<« the tree; I with one blow of the ſabre 


& rolled his head, like a football, on the 
e ground. 


« Determined to ſee the event, I 
& again took my place in the tree. 
« My wife, in the rage of impa- 
& tience, came peeping with the eyes 
« of enquiry. When ſhe ſaw that he 
« did not return, ſhe began to charm 
« his deaf ears with an inviting ſong of 
% love; but, alas! the headleſs fowl 
4 would crow no more at her call. 
At length ſhe walked out into the 
_ * grove, and ſeeing her murdered lover, 
&« ſhe exalted the voice of woe; but 
& ſoon her brow, like the brow of win- 
ter, was clouded with a ſtorm of rage, 
and running into the houſe, ſhe re- 
+ turned like a fury with a drawn dag- 
M 3 | cc ger 
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« cer in one hand, and a lighted flam- 
beau blazing in the other. 

« With theſe, with her hair in the 
e wind, ſhe explored every corner of the 
e garden; and had the roaring hon inter- 
e vened, ſhe would certainly have ſinged 
his beard. Meeting with no object 
<« for her reſentment, ſhe returned diſ- 
% confolate to her dead lover, and leſt 
« enquiry ſhould be made about the 
« murder by his ſervants, who were 
<« privy to the intrigue, ſhe rolled the 
body up in the carpet. She then bent 
her back to the burthen, and trudged 
e along to the bank of the river, and 
e there threw it like a log into the 
“ ſtream. 

« As ſhe now turned her face towards 
home, I haſtened by another way, and 
« having returned to my contaminated 
& bed, pretended to be faſt aſleep. In 

| « 2 
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c a ſhort time ſhe arrived alſo, and hav- 
« ing waſhed herſelf in the bath, ap- 
« proached me with a candle in her 
„ hand, with which ſhe burnt the hair 
« of my eyelids; ſhe then felt my pulſe, 
« and perceiving that I had ſtill vital 
„motion, ſhe laid herſelf down by my 
« fide. | 
« When I aroſe, to her ſurprize, in 
c the morning, ſhe was prodigiouſly 
« inquiſitive about my health; and, as 
« intended publickly to repudiate 
« her, 1 ſtill concealed her offence in 
e my breaſt; but as I was bathing, ac- 
e cording to cuſtora, being in want of 
% an ewer of roſewater, and no ſervant 
dat that time being near, I requeſted 
that favour of my wife. 
« Accordingly ſhe put forth her 
hand, with ſuch delicacy as to a roſe, 
ES « and 


f 166 J 

&* and drawing it back, as if pricked 
„ by the ſtalk, with the liſping tongue 
<« of affectation exclaimed, Dear Sir, 
„it is ſo prodigiouſly heavy, indeed it 
e js - pray call a ſlave you muſt think 
* me very ſtrong to be able to move 
this weight.“ I was enraged I cried 
<« out, A curſe on your delicacy and 
te affectation. Is it a tenth part ſo heavy 
eas the collinder ?? 

« Her inflammable conſtitution took 
immediate fire, and the drops of in- 
* dignation diſtilled from her reddening 
“ forehead. She darted the eyes of a 
*“ baſiliſk upon me; ſhe ſnatched up the 
„ ſword, wherewith I had killed the 
& collinder, and, before I could diſarm 
« her, inflicted this diſhonourable 
« wound. 

« When] was returning thanks to the 
* Almighty for my miraculous delivery 

« from | 
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« from the tooth of this venomous dra- 
* gon who was enraged the more by diſ- 
e appointment, ſhe ran out to the public 
e ſtreet, and ſetting looſe her hair to the 
« wind, daſhed her forehead on the 
<« ſtones, and with the voice of diſtrac- 
tion exclaimed : 

« Ah! unhappy woman! Oh! cruel 
* fate ! O good gracious heaven! Is it 
thus our devotions are repaid? Shall 
thus an inhuman huſband, bit by the 
e mad dog of jealouſy, be permitted 
eto deſtroy the righteous in his rage? 
« Shall a monſter of cruelty, dropping 
« with the blood of a ſaint, by the 
* contagious breath of ſcandal infect the 
« pure body of chaſtity, and to cover the 
« heinous crime, raiſe the ſame bloody 
* weapon of murder againſt the throat 
Hof the wife of his bofom ? To whom 
*« ſhall I fly for help! Protect me, O 
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* my innocence ! There behold the 
* ghoſt of the holy collinder comes 
from his watery bed! his bloody head 
ein his right hand! Ah! why wouldſt 
thou force an unhappy woman thus 
“to witneſs againſt her huſband's life. 

This pupil of Satan, in ſuch ſtrains, 
e accuſed me directly of the murder; 
e ſo that I was immediately torn from 
* my houſe, by the hands of an abu- 
« five populace, and dragged before 
<« the {idder-ul-ſidduri, where my wife 
e ſwore, that in a mad fit of jealouſy 
< I followed her to her private devo- 
tions at the houſe of the holy dirveſh, 
e which was frequented by many ladies 
e of character and reputation, who were 
„ mindful of the good of their ſouls; 
that while ſhe was kneeling on the 


Ihe lord chief juſtice, or literally judge of 
Judges. | | 
Ws carpet 
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carpet at her prayers, I ruſhed, hke 
« a madman, into the houſe, and fall. 
ing upon the good old man, mur- 
« dered him before her eyes; but that 
CI was wounded by ſome means in the 
« ſcuffle: that afterwards, to conceal 
« the deed, I bound up the body in the 
carpet, while I ſeized her by the hair, 
« and led her to the bank of the river, 
« where I had thrown the corps; and 
<« was on the point of throwing her in 
« alſo, had ſhe not ſwore to her inno- 
* cence and ſecrecy. But that as F 
had again attempted her life at home, 
and as ſhe was tormented by her own 
c conſcience, as well as by the ſpirit of 
the deceaſed, ſhe was unwillingly 
** compelled to make this teſtimony of 
the truth, and expoſe this deed of 
+ darkneſs. | 


« This 
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& This evidence, however falſe in 
ſome particulars, was ſo ſtrong againſt 
me upon the whole, that I attempted 
not to vindicate my innocence, but 
« unveiled every circumſtance of the 
truth, bowing my head to the mercy 
* of my judge, and commending my 
« ſoul to heaven: As no price for the 
ce blood of the collinder could prevail 
« with his inexorable friends, the aw- 
ful ſentence of my death was pro- 
« nounced, and I was thruſt into a 
„ frightful dungeon, where my chains 
<« were leſs heavy than my grief, for 
e thus ſuffering ſo unjuſt condemna- 
„tion. 
© In the mean time the ſervants of 
« the collinder gave information that 
« they had often been witneſſes to the 
incontinence of my wife with their 
* maſter, and that they had ſeen her 


« that 


* 
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& that very night through a chink of 
« the door, carrying off the carpet her- 
« ſelf. That the collinder was not 
“ murdered in the houſe, according 
tc to her evidence; but that, as he never 
returned on his going to the door, it 
« was probable my confeſſion was the 
cc the truth; and that their conſcience 
e would not therefore permit them to 
« let the innocent be ſacrificed for the 
« ouilty. 
« By this evidence my ſentence was 
c“ revoked, and my adulterous wife con- 
« demned to the puniſhment of our 
e righteous law. Since which time I 
have forſworn all further connections 
« with the ſex, and have exchanged the 
« oratifications of the body for the 
<« purer pleaſures of the mind; repoſ- 
<« ing on the pillow of peace, and flum- 
« bering in the ſhades of retirement; 
„ while 
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* while women are but airy bubbles, 
ce toſſed on the ſea of vanity, which 
<« ſhine- bright to the eye, but prove 
« deceitful to every other ſenſe; their 
% virtue is brittle as glaſs, that when 
« once. broken cannot be mended ; they 
are like muſk when uſed diſcreetly, 
« pleaſing and grateful to the ſenſe, 
« but too much cheriſhed are ſure to 
<« prove offenſive; they are, like many 
poiſonous fruits, enchanting to the 
« fight in their glowing colours, but as 
they ripen they take a darker hue.” 
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CHAP. IX. 


The Story of the Third Com- 


panion. 


E are told of a king in the em- 

pire of Turan * who placed the 

foot of his throne on the blue arch of 

heaven, and rubbed the corner of his 
crown on the ſhoulder of orion. 

One of his diſtant viceroys, who had 
always bowed the neck of ſubjection to 
the yoke of authority, and laid the fore- 
head of obedience upon the line of his 
royal commands, at length intoxicated 


* Tartary. 


by 


[ 174 ] 


by power, wealth, pride, and the va- 
our of his armies, advanced the foot of 
preſumption againſt his lord, and ex- 
alted the ſtandard of defiance upon the 
field of war, pouring the torrent of de- 
vaſtation upon the boundaries of Turan. 

The king, pointing with the ſcepter 
of power, commanded a mighty chan 
of the preſence with ten tomans of his 
valiant ſoldiers, to advance againſt this 
foe of tranquillity, and to quench this 
world-conſuming flame of war in the 
bright water of the poliſhed ſword. 
He commanded him not to fail with the 
hand of puniſhment to turn the diſcor- 
dant ears of rebellion to the divine har- 
mony of true government. 

The wife of this great commander, 
in the ſeaſon of danger and abſence, em- 


A toman 1s a body of ten thouſand men. 
braced 


Eu 


braced ſorrow in the curtains of night, 
and paſſed her days on the thorns of 
anxiety; till one of her attending 
maids, obſerving that the dark cloud of 
melancholy, which lowered on her 
fair forehead, was not to be diſpelled 
but by the bright eyes of pleaſure, one 
evening in private thus addreſſed her: 
« Bright pattern of excellence, bleſs- 
« ed with grandeur, wealth, and fame, 
« and theſe eminently graced with 
« beauty tranſcendantly fair! where- 
“fore ſhould the worm of ſorrow pam- 
« per upon the roſe. of ſweetneſs, or 
the ſmothering fire of grief conſume 
« the incenſe of this exhilerated age? 
« Now, alas! the veil of darkneſs ſhades 
the hemiſphere of our former joys, 
«© ſince that fair countenance, obſcured 
« by the clouds of melancholy, con- 
« tracts its radiant beams, and wanes 
Vou, I. _—_— “like 
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&« like the departing moon. The world 
<« js ſcarce a year of duration: Life is 
e but the butterfly of a day: The ſun- 
<« ſhine of happineſs beameth but for 
&« an hour, and ſhall a moment be loſt 
« jn defpair? Then, quickly, let the 
« wings of pleaſure be expanded; per- 
« mit me to difplay the fragrant blof- 
ſom of felicity, and the honied flower 
4 of terreſtrial bliſs.” | 
The lady raiſing the ear of attention, 
this fair deceiver was encouraged to pro- 
ceed : i 
« As the nobility are but the ſha- 

« dows of their fathers, and the muſh- 
t rooms of a luxurious ſoil lubricated 
by the oil of pleaſure, and cloyed 
s with the honey of love, it were vain 
<« to ſeek enjoyment from thoſe who 
« are callous to enjoyment themſelves. 


Have 
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- & Have you not heard that in this 
&« city there is a young jeweller, who in 
« handiomeneſs, manlineſs, and ſtature 
<« far excels every youth of the age, as 
“ much as a pillar of marble excels a 
ce poor pyramid of clay ? Here ſtrength 
« is ſo united with beauty as to dou- 
<« ble the effects of both; for while ad- 
% miration is delighted with the ſtate- - 
“ lineſs of the tree, envy is ſtung by 
the bee on the bloſom; and while 
« we flutter round the luſtre, like the 
« moth, we court our fate in the beams 
of his eyes. His perfections, like 
<« thoſe of the diamond, are held in eſ- 
<« timation by all; and his fame, like 
the gold of Sumatra, paſſes current 
« through all nations. Were I pof- 
« ſeſſed of ten thouſand lives, and ten 
_« thouſand virgin charms, to reſign 
them for one hour's happineſs i in his 

: N 2 — * em- 
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« embraces would be my firſt payer 
to heaven.” 
I perceive,” ſaid the lady, * that 
<« you are captivated with this fellow; 
“ what have I to do with your amours?” 

<« It is impoſſible to be otherwiſe,” 
replied the nymph ; „for thoſe who 
% have had the pleaſure of ſeeing him. 
« Though I meant nothing more than 
<« to divert your imagination from the 
« rugged paths of ſorrow into the 
« flowery walks of joy, to the ſweet 
* mulick of love, every part would 
« thrill with fierce deſire, and every 
6 nerve vibrate to the heart, were he 
6 to touch the melodious nei“; the 
very thought makes my boſom * 
Oh! how I burn! through every pore 
* diſtill ho liquid fires. His —_ 
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sis like the Cuſhmirian breeze, his lip 
like the roſebuds of ſpring, where 
« wanton maidens would cling like 
bees to ſuck the honey of delight.” 

The deceiver, whoſe voice was ſweet 
as. the voice of the nightingale, here 
pauſed | in the harmonious ſong, leav- 
ing the attentive lady in the diſtracting 
wilderneſs of a warm imagination. She 
began now to think of tearing the ſacred 
veil of virtue from the face of her chaſ- 
tity, to run backward in the paths of 
reputation, and to plunge headlong into 
the gulph of vice. 

Nothing pleaſed her imagination, but 
flattering ſcheines to accompliſh her 
wiſhes, while this daughter of deluſion, 
to gain by her ſervices, and the more to 
inflame her mind, contrived inſurmount- 
able difficulties and imaginary dangers, 

to make her projects embrace delay. 
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At length, finding that the bow was 
bent, ſhe gave head to the arrow of 
deſign, and arraying her miſtreſs, in 
the manner of the ſmiling pirries, in a 
flowing robe of gold, decorated with 
eneſtimable jewels, of ſtarry luſtre, cried 
„ Heaven! what heart can reſiſt?” 

A glory, like the bow, ſeemed a 
guard to her ſplendid preſence, while 
the enchantreſs of the firmament ® ſhed 
profuſion of muſk on her beauties, and 
taught her charms new enchantments, 
Her kindling eyes darted deluſion, and 
her ſmiles were more dangerous than 
the frowns of rage. She gave bloſſoms 
to the ſirve 9, which ſhe reſembled” in 
ſtature, and bad the lily rife and ac- 
company her ſteps. The cluſtering 
pearls ſhone around her like the pleiades 


The moon. ® The cypreſs, 


around 


a 
around the moon, and the ſparkling of 
her jewels was the radiant light of her 
paths. 

But as her work was the work of 
darkneſs, ſhe was adviſed to veil the 
luſtre of her beauties, while, with the 
handmaid of her diſhonour, like a 
flower unfolding its ſweets to the taint- 
ing air, ſhe threw open the door of her 
reputation, and haſtened to the public 
bazar. She was conducted to the houſe 
of the jeweller, who preſented himſelt 
to receive her commands. 

After trifling for ſome time to gra- 
tify the eyes of deſire, ſhe pulled a large 
topaz from her pocket, reſembling a 
fiery coal, and giving it into his hand, 
with a delicate preſſure, defired, with - 
a languiſhing voice, © It might be fet 
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„ in an elegant ſirpeſn v, ſurrounded 
* with rubies and diamonds in the moſt 
« curious taſte of fancy and exquiſite 
<« poliſh of art.” In the mean time, 
with a motion of exceeding grace, ſhe 
drew her veil like a cloud from the 
face of morning, gilded with the beams 
of day, which when the aſtoniſhed je- 
weller beheld, he dropped the topaz 
from his trembling hand. 

The fair deluder, ſmiling, in the 
pride of beauty, now aſked him If 
«© he ever was in love?” The youth 
recovering his preſence of mind, fell 
down at her feet, and replied, | 

« O! fair robber of hearts! that 
« {mile hath enchanted my ſoul, thoſe 
<. brows dart the arrows of love, and 
theſe hands ſeize the reins of my reaſon. 


? An egret or jewel worn on the forehead, as 
the word implies, | 
«© Hor 
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<6 For heaven's ſake do not leave me 
to bleed in the wilderneſs of ſorrow 
«. and deſpair, but tell me in what pa- 
« radiſe you reſide, that for the hire 
„of beholding your beauties, I may 
be numbered among your ſlaves for 
« ever? 

The ſmiling beſtower of ns, in 
the manner of the magical Samaries “, 
pulling a looking-glaſs from her 3 
boſom, having its ſurface darkened with 
ink, for a moment placed it before him. 
then receiving a cup of water from the 
hand of her maid, mixed it with ſome 
leaves of the chinar, and threw it before 
the door, RG 1 - 


* 


. 4 Poflibly he means the Samaritans, . who are 
among the Mahomedans renowned for magic : 

otherwiſe Samari, who is ſaid to have made the 
golden calf, which they 1 . was indued 
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« My abode is a lofty caſtle, on 
% whoſe airy battlements the birds of 
% heaven ſeldom reſt their wearied 
« wings : and ſhall you attempt to im- 
<< pell the horſe of ambition againſt 
<« the precipice of danger, or place the 
foot of preſumptuous raſhneſs in the 
jaw of the devouring crocodile ? Can 
an atom of duſt aſpire to the chariot 
of the ſun, or a gnat wing its way 
“ to yon azure firmament of heaven?“ 
So ſaying, ſhe took her way to her 
abode, while the jeweller, overwhelmed 
with amaze, neglected his ſetting ſtar, 
and was wrecked upon the ſands of love. 
A while he fought with the ſtorm of 
paſſion, but the moon of madneſs ſwelled 
the wave, He threw behind him the 
implements of his profeſſion, he walked 
melancholy home, reflecting on the op- 
portunity he had loſt, which threw him 
< +... 
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into the pit of deſpair. He attempted, 
with the hand of diſtraction, to tear the 
barbed arrow from his heart, though 
it had ſunk to the moiſtened wing. 

The penetrating eye of his wife ſoon 
pierced to the bottom of his condition, 
for now the bright orb of his counte- 
nance was wading through the miſt of 
ſorrow, and the morning of his florid 
cheeks changed to a duſky hue. But 
being an adept in the myſteries of love, 
and a proficient in female ſubtilty, ſhe 
wound herſelf fairly around him, till 
ſhe diſcovered the ſecret of his mind. 

As the circle of her huſband's ho- 
nour had never circumſcribed her plea- 
pleaſures, ſhe was proof againſt the 
ſtings of jealouſy, and inſtead of tength- 
ening the tongue of repoach, thus ad- 
miniſtered the balm of comfort: 


«it 
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It is true that love is the very 
% moon of madneſs, whoſe fatal in- 
« fluence no mortal can reſiſt, blaſting 
« with the mildew of ſorrow the black- 
t ening cluſters of life. This venge- 
ful conqueror of nature. fits ſmiling 
& at devaſtation, and rejoices over the 
'« rxuins of the mind. The dainties of 
4. his table are the hearts of his ſubjects, 
and his wine the ſalt tears of their 
eyes. The flowers of his garden are 
the burnt ſpots of the liver, and his 
d walks the brown deſarts of woe. His 
, ornaments:are the chains of madneſs, 
and his palace is built in the center 
of the region of graves. No place 
“ js ſacred from his wrath, which is 
fatal in the houſe of idols, even in 
the houſe of God. The angels them- 
90 ſelves feel his Power; joy dwells not 
« then in paradiſe, it becomes like a 
burning ſand; for all thoſe who are 
« afflicted 
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« afflicted with love, count years for 
« hours, and lengthen days to ages.“ 
Thus condoling her huſband' in the 
warmth of pity, the ſeal of ſecrecy was 
melted on his lips, and the wine of re- 
ſtraint poured into the cup of explana- 
tion. When fhe had heard every par- 
ticular with attention, ſhe aſked him, 
If he had yet fallen upon the thread 
te of direction, or traced the myſterious 
« mazes to the place of his hope.” 

« No,” replied the diſconſolate huſ- 
band, never could my hand touch 
« the ſkirts of her fancy, or my eyes 
<« pierce the veil of her deſigns.” 

« O thou ſilly aſs, that ſtrayeſt in 
<« the ſtreets of folly, what then doſt 
thou intend to do?” Nothing, re- 
plied he, * but to make friends with 
my misfortune.” — . Nothing | a 
very virtuous reſolution; to be in 
WM love, 
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& love, and think of doing nothing? 
% We ſhall have you go mad upon 
e the dccaſion, and then we may go 
and live upon nothing. Come, come, 
<< this mult neyer be; ſince ſnhe loves 
% you better than I do, let me do a 
* generous action for once. Promiſe 
<« me the profits, of the intrigue, and I 
« will venture to unfold the riddle.” 
When this miſtreſs of iniquity was ſa- 
tisfied in theſe E ſhe thus _ 
ceeded. 


„The mitrour 1 the famed 
. you meant the place. of beholding 


« her beauties, and the ink was ex- 
* prefſive of night, which is the happy 
« time of lovers. The leaves of the 
« .chinar, which ſhe mixed in a cup and 

4 threw before the door, implied that 
40 . a. pead Wood-by ber goss ſhady by 
— cheſe trees, and mixed by their fall- 
« 4 6e « 10g 
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<« ing leaves. I would therefore adviſe 
« you, in day-light, to take the road of 
_ & enquiry, that your night may not be 
darkened by diſappointment.” 

The happy jeweller, perceiving that 
the explanation ſeemed the true key to 
the door of the intrigue, ſet out in the 
morning, and after much fruitleſs en- 
quiry, found at laft that the riddle was 
explained by the ſuperb houſe of the 

At this diſcovery he was thrown into 
the utmoſt diſtraction, queſtioning thus 
his afflicted mind. 

What am I that am unknown to 
© fame, that I ſhould dare to aſpire to 
« this golden. eagle perched on the 
ee pinacle-of fortune? Shall I not roll 
« nke a ball from the cupola of pre- 
« ſumption, and be daſhed'on the pave- 
* ment of ruin? Too true the inform- 
h (c ed 


W— _ O_o, a 
— — —L— ns 


190 } 


tt ed me her abode was a lofty caſtle; 
to reſtrain my ambition, nor attempt 
* the high chariot of the ſun. Ah! 
« cruel phantom of hope! thus to di- 
rect me to the deſart to quench the 
<« flaming thirſt of paſſion in the burn- 
* ing ſands.” 
Thus exclaiming againſt his deſtiny, 
he returned by the road of deſpair, and 
having arrived at his hated abode, re- 
peared the particulars to his wife, who 
ſat burning with curioſity. ; 
Well,“ ſaid ihe, * and fo you muſt 
6 « deſpair becauſe ſhe is the wife of the 
the great and noble Eſar. Do you 
« imagine, had I. not ſuſpected ſome- 
« thing of this kind, I had encouraged 
<« you in this undertaking ? O you ſim- 
« pleton Was not the immenſe value 


4 of the topa⁊ a ſufficient conviction of 
« her wealth, and her behaviour a con- 


vincing 
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r yincing proof that ſhe had ſelected 
„ you, from perſonal appearance, for 
« the purpoſe of unlawful pleaſure ? So 
it will be entirely your own fault if 
<« the thirſt of deſire is not quenched 
« by the wine of enjoyment. Go then, 
in the evening, and reſt at the por- 
« tal of your paradiſe, and be aſſured 
« the wicket of pleaſure will be opened 
“to thy earneſt deſires.” 

When the roſy-footed evening had 
retired through the gates of the weſt, 


and the Abaſſinian queen of night aſ- 


ſumed her ſable veil, the jeweller, ac- 
cording to his wife's directions, ſteered 
to the point of hope, and ſet himſelf 
down, before the gate, on a ſeat in the 
avenue of approach. He there re- 
mained in trepidation and anxiety, with 
his ears pricked up to the wind, and his 

Vor. I. O eyes, 


and reſolved to puniſh his neglect, ſhe 
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eyes, like two brazen nails, fixed in the 


door of expectation. 
Here by long vigilance and exceſs of 


thought he permitted ſleep, the evil 
genius of fools, to take poſſeſſion of his 


intellects, and to bind him in the chains 
of inſenſibility. But the lady, tranf- 
ported by delufive fancy, the enchant- 
ing regions of love, ſpread forth her 


arms to embrace her lover, but in her 


dreams ſhe caught the air. 
Starting, ſhe awoke Apt 
and riſing from her ſolitary bed, threw 
round her a ſilver gauze, and like the 
viſionary enchantreſs in a lover's pleaſ- 
ing dream, gliding ſlowly from walk to 
walk, beheld her careleſs lover, ſtretched 
ſupinely, in the cradle of ſlumber, 
rocked by the hand of eaſe. | 
Enraged at this ſeeming indifference, 


put 
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put a handful of figs and almonds in his 
pocket, and retired in chagrin to the 
gilded apartments of the haram. 

When the gorgeous king who en- 
| lightens the world had exalted his gol- 
den ſpears upon the crimſon plains of 
the eaſt, the youth awoke from his 
unfortunate dream. He dreamed that 
he beheld the ſun rolling round him, 
like a meteor, on the ground, and, diſ- 
appearing in a flaſh of lightning, left 
him in utter darkneſs, ſurrounded by 
gabbling ghoſts, and frightened by the 
howls of woe. 

- Returning, with dejection in his 
looks, to his own home, he knocked 
at the door. His wife, looking over 
the window, told him, “that ſhe was 
« alarmed about midnight by the cry 
* of thieves. She recommended to 
* him to look to his ſhop before he 

| O 2 © Came 
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« came in, for that ſhe had been juſt 
« dreaming, and that her dreams were 
« often true, that he had been robbed 
« that night of his moſt precious 
jewel.“ Py 

« The meer trick of imagination,” 
replied the jeweller, . your mind be- 
« ing affected by what you heard— 
«© Hol! ye ſlaves! ye ſlaves I ſay! open 
« the door immediately. Ho! how 
« ſound ye ſleep, ye ſlaves; the houſe 
« might be a thoufand times robbed 
for you. Ho! open the door I ſay.“ 

Having at length gained admiſſion, 
as he was walking up ſtairs, threatening 
his fervants, he was aſſaulted by a for 
midable tyger, which, leaping upon his. 
breaſt, threw him headlong down, and 
running over him diſappeared in the 
ſtreet, before the jeweller could recover 
from his terror, This beaſt of prey 
| was. 
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was no other than a neighbouring youth, 
whom this faithful woman had cheriſh- 
ed all night! in her boſom. He wrapped 
himſelf in a tyger's ſkin, and actually 
became the terror of the foreſt to the 
trembling jeweller. 
At laſt, when he found time to breathe, 
he began to queſtion the ſervants, who 
could hardly refrain from laughter, and 
was told it muſt certainly have been 
ſome thief, who had found means to 
come in, in that diſguiſe, with intention 
to rob the houſe, and that it was well 
if he had not ſucceeded. 

The amazed jeweller ſwaflowed the 
deceit, and having examined his trunks 
and coffers, ran to his chaſte wife, and 
embracing her, related the particulars, 
and thanked God for their happy deli- 
verance from the bloody hands of a ruf- 
dan. But when the tranſports of con- 

. 3 gratulation 


F 190 2 
gratulation were over, his artful wife 
perceived, by the duſtineſs of his looks, 
that his hand had not plucked the flower 
of enjoyment, nor his noſtrils been gra- 
tified with the odors of love. With a 
ſorrow-ſoothing tongue ſhe began to 
_ charm the ear of affliction, and with the 
hand of well diſſembled affection, to 
wipe the duſt of obſcuring melancholy 
from the face of his diſappointment, 
aſking him, What the night had dil- 
« cloſed from under the veil of ſecrecy.” 
Vexation,“ replied he, * the bride 
« of i imagination was pregnant with no- 
thing but deceit.” 
NVL ove muſt expect diſappointment,” 
ſaid ſhe; „go and change your apparel; 
the next night ney be governed by 
« your better! ſtars.“ 
As the jeweller was changing his 

| cloaths, ſome of the fruit dropping by 
acci - 
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accident upon the floor; Ha!“ faid 


his wife, Where did you get this 
<« fruit?” By Mahomet I know not,” 
replied he. 

The ſharp-witted woman ſtruck the 
eye of imagination upon the ſhadow of 
truth, and ſoon caught the ſubſtance. 
« My life againſt a ſtraw,” faid ſhe, 
you have been aſleep laſt night; ha, 


« heavy-head When will your drowſy 


e eyes be open to your fortune? Glad 


4 am I ſhe has given you nuts to crack, 


and put figs in your pocket, to tell 

you that you are but a boy in love, 

and that ſweetmeats were a more _ 
per amuſement.” 

'When the old proſtituted matron, 
night, wrapped up 1n her ſable mantle, 
with ſilent foot creeped forth, whiſper- 
ing the glad hour of appointment in the 
impatient ears of lovers, the jeweler 


O4 with 


1 198 J 


with fluttering heart, ſtole trembling 
to his former place, throbbing with de- 
ſire and expectation. At length, about 
the ſilent hour of midnight, the gales of 
joy began to blow over the flowers of 
his fortune, and to exhilarate his intoxi- 
cated brain with the volatile eſſence of 
hope: for now the cautious hand of 
love was ſeen to open the gate of para- 
diſe, and the divine huri to advance 
like a peacock in the ſeaſon of love, or 
rather like agolden-winged cuckunuſs , 
feeding upon the flames of deſire. 
When he was falling on his knees to 
worſhip her, ſhe, trembling, caught his 
trembling hand, and whiſpering in his 
ear, to drop all impertinent ceremony, 


r A bird, otherwiſe called the atuſhzin or fire 
friker, which they ſay he performs in the ſeaſon 
of love by the friction of his bill. 

8 | con- 
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conducted him filently into the ſilken 
—_— of pleaſure. 
Here ſilver- handed damſels poured 


forth the roſy wine into the golden cups 


of feſtivity, and the tower of harmony * 
was commanded to ſtrike the melodious 
inſtruments of joy. When the curtains 
of privacy dropped down, and pleaſure 


retired to the heart, the lightning of 


mutual deſire began to ſparkle alter- 
nately from their eyes, and to glow on 
their burning cheeks. Now he beheld 
her fair breaſts, as a pilgrim beholds the 
fair cupolas of the temple of Mecca, 
and - drank the water of life from her 
roſy lips, as he drinks of the water of 
Zimzim *. But as the ſtorm of paſſion 

s Called a Nobit Chana, being a mark of 


diſtinction to great men, who are DINE a 
band of muſic over their gate. 


't A ſacred fountain near Mecca. 
increaſed, 
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increaſed, the waves of im patience be- 
gan to roll, till overwhelmed in the 
ocean of love, they ſunk in each other's 
arms. 
| While theſe lovers, ambitious of * 
race, ſprung like arrows from the bow 
of the hunter, or like wreſtlers in the 
amphitheatre, lay entwined in each 
. other's arms, Fortune, who loves to 
ſport with human fate, brought the 
watch to the door, which in the flutter 
and hurry of impatience they negli- 
gently forgot to ſecure, 
The cutwal, obſerving the door wide 
open at this unſeaſonable and danger- 
ous hour, and the porters ſnoring on 
the pillows of negligence, imagined the 
houſe muſt have been robbed; and preſ- 
ſing forward, with his guard, from 
apartment to apartment, ſtumbled at 
laſt into the chamber of love. 
3 Start- 
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Starting back with amazement and 
ſhame, he was for ſome time helitating 
how to act upon this deſperate occaſion, 
But as the affair was known to his guard, 
he could not ſmother it with the aſhes 
of ſecrecy ; aſſured, if the flame ſhould 
afterwards tranſpire, he muſt die with 
the honour of Eſar. He therefore or- 
dered his men to retire, and he ad- 
vanced to the trembling jeweller, and 
with a voice full of wrath thus accoſted 
him: | 

«* Wretch! forgotten of God, by 

* whoſe infernal inſtigation haſt thou 
* kindled this unquenchable flame to 
* conſume this illuſtrious houſe, and 


„ bury thyſelf in the ruins of its ho- 


“ nour?” 
The jeweller made no =P for 1 
ſpair ſat quivering upon his lips, and 


terror glared in his haggard eye. 
Though 


1 


Though the fluſh of ſhame broke forth 
on the lady's cheeks, ſhe preſerved more 
fortitude and preſence of mind, and 
pulling a purſe from the pillow, ten- 
dered it to the cutwal, ſaying, 

« For the ſake of God have pity 

upon the frailties of a woman, and 
let the wages of years atone for an 
« hour's indiſcretion, Ah! let not 
your humanity permit you to ruin a 
* poor ſervant, wha lives but by the 
« ſmiles of the fair queen of chaſtity ; 
« who would certainly waſh the ſtain 
« of incontinence from her facred floor 
e with the weed of the unfortunate 
« delinquent.” | 

The cutwal grew . with aſtoniſh- 
ment at a ſpeech ſo contrary to his ima- 
gination, and as his eyes had never 
been honoured with a ſight of the veil 
of her ne he retracted his former 


ſup- 
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ſuppoſition, and bleſſed himſelf that 
nothing had paſſed his tongue, by miſ- 
taking a ſervant of the Haram for a 
lady of ſuch high reputation. 

In the mean time the handmaid, 
whoſe evil counſel had directed her miſ- 
reſs to the brink of this dangerous pre- 
cipice, having heard the words of the 
lady, entered into the ſpirit of the plot, 
and pretending to be diſturbed by the 
noiſe, came in to the apartment with a 
long train of ſlaves in veils, and per- 
ſonating her miſtreſs, began to inquire 
into the cauſe of this riot, and of the cut- 
wal's impertinent intruſion, ordering her 
guards to be immediately alarmed, to 

commit him to a place of chaſtiſement. 
During this tumultuous ſcene, while 
the terrified and amazed cutwal was re- 
peating his ſtory, and proteſting his 
intended integrity, the lady rook the 
oppor- 
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opportunity of ſlipping, undiſcovered, 
under the veil of one of her ſlaves, who 
immediately ſat down in her place, and 
took upon her the whole accuſation. 
When the pretended lady had been 
informed of the circumſtances by the 
cutwal, ſne commanded the vile ſlave, 
who dared to defile her threſhold with 
the foot of incontinence, to be carried 
to priſon with her gallant, till the ſen- 
tence of her pleaſure ſnould be further 
ſignified. 

The cutwal, who was ſtanding in a 
ſupplicating poſture, with his cloſed 
palms held up to his forehead, on re- 
ceiving this favourable order, fell proſ- 
trate upon the floor before her, and 
begged his care for the preſervation of 
her noble houſe might not be deemed 
the effect of preſumption, but of duty, 
and no ways miſconſtrued to his diſad- 
vantage. 


She 


- 
* 
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She told him his behaviour was whol- 
ly excuſable, and conſiſtent with honeſty 
of intention; and as a proof of her for- 
giveneſs, ſne ordered him to be pre- 
ſented with a ſhaul *, which he accept- 
ed, with a thouſand proteſtations of the 
honour which ſne conferred upon him; 
carrying off the female ſlave and the 
young jeweller, who was all aſtoniſn- 
ment at what he beheld, imagining that 
he actually had been duped by a ſervant. 
For ſuch was his terror that he per- 
ceived not the trick, and could not now 
believe the teſtimony of his eyes, which 
diſcovered ſuch great diſparity. 

Now day, the keen enemy of thieves, 
owls, ſavages, and the children of riot, 
wide opening his bright eye, glanced 
horizontally over the ſurface of things, 


x A robe of Camel hair, or fire „Gan 
wool, TOP valuable, 
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and the hum of the city hive began 


to ſwell upon the ear, the breeze of in- 
duſtry to blow, and the ſea of buſineſs 


to be gently agitated. Wonder, with 


ſilent ſtare, beheld them as they paſſed 


along, and curioſity, whiſpering to her 
ſiſter calumny, tittered at their misfor- 


The jeweller meeting an old acquaint- 


tance in the ſtreet, told him to run to 


his houſe and daſh a potſherd to pieces 
againſt the lintels, His friend, without 
enquiring the reaſon, did as he was 
told, and the jeweller's wife, hear- 


ing the noiſe, looked over the window, 


and penetrating into the meaning, pre- 

pared to extricate * huſband from his 

difficulties. 

Taking a caſket of jewels and fe 

male ornaments under her veil, ſhe 

called her dooly, and haſtened to the 
| ö palace 
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palace of Eſar, where ſhe was admitted 
without ceremony into the Hargm. She 
preſented her commodities for ſale, 
and among the reſt the topaz, which 
her huſband had receiyed, telling the 
lady it was not to be diſpoſed of, but 
chat ſhe could entertain her with a cu- 
rious ſtory relative to the perſon to 
whom it belonged. The lady bluſhed, 
and defired ſhe might hear it; at the 
ſame time giving the ſign of diſmiſſion 
to her ſervants. She found by every par- 
ticular of the ſtory that this woman was 
the wife of the jeweller, and priyy to 
the whole intrigue. 

The lady, who had determined before 
to let the jeweller and the faithful fave 
fall vii to worldly reproach; pex- 
ceiving herſelf in the power of this art- 
ful woman, related the whole affair; 
adding that as the jeweller and her ſlave 
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were both married perſons, the lawwould 

condemn them to death; which ſhe 
would willingly prevent if poſſible ; nay 
further, that ſhe had juſt heard the king, 
on account of the reproach caſt on ſo 
noble a houſe, had commanded their 
immediate execution *. 

The jeweller's wife aſked, what was 
the colour of the ſlave's veil? and being 
told it was white, ſhe deſired ſhe might 
immediately have the fellow of it. She 
threw her own blue veil over it, and 
told the lady ſhe was going to the pri- 
ſon in the character of one of her at- 
tendants, with a meſſage to the ſlave, 
and would endeavour to extricate them 
both from their misfortune, without 

ſtaining her fair reputation. 
Accordingly being admitted by the 
gaoler, with a meſſage from the wife of 


- » Aduſtery is puniſhed with death in almoſt 
all the kingdoms of Aſia. 
Eſar, 


9 


Eſar, ſhe let fly a pigeon from her 
boſom; and while the gaoler was gaping 
around ſhe threw her veil over the ſlave; 
who retired without ſuſpicion, and ran 
joyfully home to her miſtreſs. | 

In a few hours the doors of the pri- 
ſon were heard to groan on their iron 
hinges, and the ſtern executioners, with 
their axes ſhouldered, attended by 
guards with gleaming ſabres, appeared. 
The jeweller and his wife were dragged 
to the place of execution, and mounted 
upon a lofty ſcaffold, before ten thou- 
ſand ſpectators. 

No ſooner had the jeweller's wife 
looked around, than ſhe began to ex- 
claim againſt the king, and the injuſtice 
of the times, when a man could not 
enjoy his own wife, without ſuffering 
an infamous death. At this ſpeech a 
loud murmur was heard; ſticks and 
tur- 
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turbans flew thick in the air, and juf. 
tice, juſtice, reſounded from all ſides. 

The officers-now beckoned to ſilence, 
repeating the particulars of their crime, 
and reading aloud the royal mandate 
but as many credible witneſſes advanced, 
and ſwore to the identity of the perſons 
as huſband and wife, the execution was 
thought proper to be ſuſpended, and 
they were carried to the royal. tribunal. 
There the Jeweller's wife, being firſt 
called to examination, fixed her eyes 
upon the ground, put her fingers in her 
ears, and remained ſilent. 

The king, aſtoniſhed at this beha- 
viour, demanded the reaſon ; to which 
at laſt ſhe condeſcended to anſwer in 
theſe words. 

« Mot high and mighty BBY * 
your molt loyal, though meaneſt, 
ou * flave pert, without daring to behold 


. you , 
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you, leſt ſhe be called at the day of 
« judgment to witneſs againſt your in- 
« juſtice, Be not therefore deceived 
„ by appearances, nor condemn by pre- 
„ ſumptive proofs. The perſon with 
« whom I am accuſed of adultery is 
„ my own huſband; and can a man 
„commit adultery with his own wife? 
My ſiſter being a ſervant in the houſe 
of Eſar, ſhe invited us to a private 
« ſupper, where imprudently we made 
« fo free with the wine as to occaſion 
the indecent behaviour for which we 
are now condemned; but God ſhall 
judge his people, and the innocent 
<< ſhall receive their reward.” 

The king was aſtoniſhed at her auda- 
city, as well as the whole court; but 
her defence appearing ſatisfactory, they 
were ordered to make conceſſions to 
the noble lady; and being diſcharged 

of 
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from the indictment, all parties were ſa- 
tisfied, and the honour of an illuſtrious 
houſe preſeryed from impending ruin. 
This, O ſublime and magnanimous 
prince, is a faint ſhadow of female 
cunning and incontinence : therefore 
to doat on their charms is to doat 
on our own misfortunes; and to be 
tempted by the fairneſs of the fruit, is 
to ſwallow a death of our own chuſing. 
If woman once fixes her mind upon any 
action, her cunning ſupplies the means, 
though deemed by men beyond the 
reach of poſſibility. She is harder to 
be confined than liquid ſilver; and if 
permitted freedom, ſhe is more free than 
the wind. Her deſire admits no cure 
but gratification ; and neither walls nor 
guards avail to ſecure her chaſtity. 


CHAP. 
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CHAP. X. 


The Story of the Fourth Com- 
panion. 


N the fair city of Benaris, ſacred to 

the gods of the Hindoos, there once 
lived a young Brahmin, the book of 
whoſe mind was clear of the ſentences 
of wiſdom, and his ſleeve quite deſtitute 
of art. But his wife was a prodigy of 
cunning, and exalted the ſpear of the 
tongue above the moſt ſpirited war- 
riors of her ſex, ſo that ſhe ruled, an un- 
rivaled queen, in the empire of female 
wit. Nor had nature been ſparing in 
finiſhing her beauties ; but in the liſt of 
Fa P 4 le 
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her accompliſhments, that of chaſtity 
was unluckily forgot, L 

As her fobliſh huſpand, who was im. 
moveable as his threſhold, was a ſtum- 
bling block in the way of intrigue, ſhe 
was determined to change this domeſtic 
gooſe to a gooſe. of paſſage ; for which 
purpoſe, from her fertile brain, ſhe 
drew forth this extraordinary expedient, 
| Ohe night as the ſimple Brahmin 
wiſfied to embrace the chaſte partner of 
His bed, ſhe peeviſhly withdrew from 
his arms; and the more fond he ſeemed, 
the töte ſhe expreſſed her averſion, 
The pöbr huſband, like a foundered 
Horſe, fell in the ditch of diſappoliit- 
ment; but tilt he hobbled, though 
with ſlackened teitis; and he would 
petfidþs have reached the end of his 
journey, had not an unlucky blow in 
ITS of de 2 the 


"2 | 

the eye ſettled him on the duſt of mi. 
fortune. 
Swearing by Ram *, and all the gods 


of his catalogue, he was riſing to re- 


venge the indignity on poor Marana, 
had ſhe not leaped out of bed, and 
begun to implore his mercy. The cauſe 
of this behaviour the Brahmin inquired, 
and his virtuous ſpouſe made this reply : 
How can I be otherwiſe than an- 
« pry, when we have become ſo ridi- 
e culous to the world, and fo con- 
* temptible to the circle of our friends? 
« wounded in our honour by the lances 
* of reproach, and a mere but to the 
blunt raillery of fools. Can I fit to 
&© hear my huſband traduced, nor con- 
* ſider his reputation 4s my own? It 
© was but this very hight that the wife 


b One of the Hindoo gods. 
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E 
* of Kiſſen the banker had the impu- 
« dence to tell me but oh! I can 
< never repeat it.“ 


** Out with it,“ ſaid the Brahmin: 
« What can ſhe ſay of me? 


« Well, ſince it is my duty to obey 

« you in all things, though ſometimes 
« I would rather be excuſed, I muſt tell 
“you ſhe ſhewed me a picture, wherein 
a great rough aſs was repreſented, 
<« with Sirſitti, the goddeſs of wit, upon 
« his back, and een to whip 
« him into a gallop !” 

«© Well, and what of all that,” ſaid 
the Brahmin ? — . Nothing,” replied 
Marana, * if you like it; but ſhe told 
« me further, that the aſs was intended 
« for you; and ridiculed your ignorance 
« ſo much, that I am aſhamed to ſhew 
my face in company. But I was fo 
10 much 9 at this uſage, that 


4 have 


„ 
& I have ſworn we ſhall never coha- 
bit, till you learn, like other Brah- 
% mins, the myſteries of the ſacred 
“ bedes*®,” 

The poor Brahmin, having a violent 
paſſion for his wife, and finding it in 
vain to reſiſt her humour, determined 
to learn the bedes; and accordingly next 
morning having bound up the loins of 
reſolution, he ſet out on a pilgrimage 
to Jagganat, viſiting every reſidence of 
ſcience and mobed of high fame. 
Prompted by the hopes of a ſpeedy re- 
turn, he ſoon ſharpened the bluntneſs 
of his intellects on the grindſtone of 
knowledge, engraving the four bedes 
on the table of his retentive mind. At 


© The four great myſteries of the Hindoo re- 
ligion, only revealed to the Brahmins, 


« A teacher of ſcience. - 


haſt 


[ 218 J 


Jaft he turned his face to his own abode, 
and heruſhed homeward with redoubled 
ſpeed, like a hungry horſe inten 
the pleaſures of his provender. 

When he arrived at his own houſe, 
his beloved wife ran frantic to his arms. 
Though his ſoul was diſſolving with 
love, he bluſhed at his own incapacity 
in returning ſuch tokens of affection. 
Unfortunately Marana's gallant had 
that very evening prepared an enter- 
tainment, and waited her bright ap- 
pearance with all the anxiety of expect. 
ing love; but he was informed, by one 
of her ſervants, that her huſband had 
arrived in town. 

Stung with diſappointment at this 
accident, he ſent her word by the meſ⸗ 
ſenger, that he had regulated the ſcenes 
of pleaſure with the nice hand of affec- 
Benz that _y now only waited to be 

enlight⸗ 


K 


enlightened by her fair preſence; therss 
fore not to permit the rubab * to mourn 
her ſad abſence, or the ching to affe& 
his cars with the long-drawn notes of 
woe. Let not the ſparkling wine die 
in the cups of joy, the perfume fly off 
from the curtains of pleaſure, nor the 
incenſe from the altar of love. 

At this meſſage the ſoft-hearted Ma- 
rana put the finger of indication uporr - 
the eye of conſent ; and rummaging her 
packet of devices, thus addreſſed her 
beloved huſband : 

„Thanks to all the gods and 24 
e defles for your return to my arms in 
ce ſafety, ſince now the fatigues of tra- 
<« vel will be forgot on the pillows of 
« eaſe, and this interval of tedious ab- 
« ſence prove the nuptials of our fu- 


. A muſical inſtrument. | 
- 
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<* ture bliſs. Now ſhall I triumph in 
4 turn over theſe vain creatures who 
e occaſioned this long ſeparation, as 
<« you now mult be ting in all 
<« the five bedes.” 
„ FThere are only four bole] in all,” 
faid the Brahmin. 

« Four bedes! good heavens! are 
<«. there not the rug bede, the ſeame 
„ bede, the judger bede, the attarbah 
« bede, and the tiria bede f ?” 

«. Tiria bede | you are dreaming, my 
« dear: who ever heard of the tiria 
« bede?” 

Not the tiria bede! the important 
© myſtery of women?“ 

« By Kriſhna, I believe the women 
„ are all myſteries: though the im- 


f The ſcience or myſtery of women. 


mortal 
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cc mortal Brimha, god of wiſdom, never 
« heard of more than four bedes. 

« Oh! Biſhen! Biſhen! we are ruined 
« for ever.“ EEE 

« Ruined ! for what?“ 

« Away with your tiria bede! By 
« heavens, I had rather live with a ſhe 
te bear, than be thus tormented with the 
<« freaks of a diſtracted woman.” 

« Ruined! we are ruined for ever. 
“The banker's wife, diſputing your 
e capacity one day, offered to wager 
« twenty thouſand rupees that you 
« could never learn the tiria bede. 
« How could I refuſe the challenge ? 
&« In ſhort the wager was laid—ſo what 
« will become of us? You know this 
« js the bulk of our fortune; and as 
« the money is depoſited in the hands 
« of a ſhroff, the moment ſhe hears of 


your return, if you cannot give ſa- 
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& tisfactory anſwers to the pundit t, 
who will be ſent to examine you, the 
« wager is Joſt without redemption; 
and we are ruined, as I ſaid, for ever.“ 

« This comes of having a proud wife. 
A curſe upon ſuch fooliſh pride! a 
« wit too! was this a wiſe trick? Ram, 
« Ram! I ſhall certainly run mad. They 
may call me a fool and an aſs; but! 


never was ſo great a fool as to throw 
<« twenty thouſand rupees into the ſea, 
« where I might as well hope to find 
them again as to find this tiria bede. 
« However, I will ſet out in the morn- 
<« ing towards Jagganat undiſcovered ; 
e and if there is any ſuch thing as the 
* tiria bede, I doubt not my capacity 
to acquire it. In the mean time [ 

„ will enjoy, for one night, the fruits 
<« of my long expectations.” 


An inſtruQtor or doctor of ſcience. . 
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«© Ah! my dear huſband! You have 
&« entirely forgot my oath.” 
« Arm me with patience, good hea- 
« yenl-I have no buſineſs here!” 
With that the fooliſh Brahmin flung 
himſelf out of the door, muttering a 
ſtring of curſes upon her head, till he 
had reached a ſacred grove without the 
city, where he threw himſelf down 
before the Pagod, rolling on the duſt of 
affliction, and vowing never to ſee her 
more. But when the firſt tranſports 
of his rage were over, he found him- 
ſelf hooked like a fiſh, which ſtruggled 
in vain for freedom. He therefore ad- 
vanced the foot of reſolution on the 
road of a fooliſh deſign. He ſet out 
with unwearied diligence to ſearch for 
the tiria bede. 
One day, as he was paſſing through 
a certain city, he ſaw fix women laugh- 
"oh Q ing 
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ing together at the door of a public 
bath: he ſtopped to obſerve them; and 
one of them ſtruck with the 6ddity of 
his appearance, aſked him, fmiling, 
« what he was looking for?“ 

For ſomething I cannot find,“ ſaid 
the Brahmin. 

That muſt certainly be your wits,” 
replied ſhe; « for by your behaviour 
« you ſeem to have loſt them.“ 

No, no,“ ſaid he, ſhaking his head 
ſtgnificantly © though I probably may 
« ſoon, if I find not the tiria bede.” 

At this the merry wenches ſet up 
a loud laugh; and having heard the 
Brahmin's ſtory, they ſaw clearly into 
the artifice of his wife. They conſulted 
among themſelves, and told the Brah- 

min, if he would comply with all their 
propoſals, they would inſtruct him in 
ws _ bede. 


The Brahmin conſent- 
23 ing 
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ing with pleaſure, they threw lots about 
lecturing him by turns, and made an 
appointment every morning at the bath 
to communicate the ſucceſs of their in- 
ſtructions. 
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GAR 
The F irſt Leſſon. 


 FJEMMAL, whoſe fortune it was 

to have drawn the firſt lot, having 
ſhewn her houſe to the Brahmin, de- 
fired him to call at a certain hour, in 
the character of her couſin from the 
country. The Brahmin was punctual 
to his hour. She took him in the em- 
braces of friendſhip, and having intro- 
duced him to her unſuſpecting huſ- 
band, he received him with equal 
warmth, and treated him with foods 
and ſherbets, according to the cuſtom 
of hoſpitality. | 


When 
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When ſupper was over, Jemmal took 
the candle in her hand, and telling her 
huſband that ſhe had ſome family mat- 


ters to chat over with her couſin, ſhe 


conducted the Bramin into a chamber; 


and ſetting herſelf down beſide him on 
the bed, threw one leg over his knee, 
and one arm round his neck. She then 
wantonly ſmiling in his face, told him, 
% Now, my dear Brahmin, this is the 
be happy time to take a ſhort leſſon of 
the tixia bede.” | 
The filly Brahmin, a with 
this kind of learning, threw down his 
eyes to the ground, covering his fooliſh 
face with the crimſon veil of ſhame. 
But the lady more experienced in her 
art, threw open her boſom, panting 
like two muͤſk fawns that ſport on the 
plains of Bochara, half bared her thigh, 
that roſe to the view like a creſcent 
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from the roſy ſkirts of the evening. 
She lowly | rolled her ſparkling eyes, 
liquid as the dews of the morning, and 
tapped him with the hand of dalliance, 
and fad, _ 

6 J perecive, young man, that you 
« are likely to prove a very dull ſcho- 


„ Jar—Come, this will never do; the 


book of pleaſure lies open before 
« you; let us run over the firſt leſſon.” 
« Oh! heaven!” ſaid the Brahmin; 
« did you not this very moment call 
* me couſin before your huſband, 
e and now you would have me 
forget the ſacred laws of Brimh * 
* and hoſpitality, by committing ſo 
* heinous a crime ?” 
Fool!“ ſaid the lady, * unexperienc- 
ed in the ways of the world! muſt the 
« river of pleaſure run to waſte, and 
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debut one traveller have the benefit of 
„ the ſtream? No, the thirfty ſhall 
<< quaff my benevolence, and the tem- 
« peratef] ſhallknow my revenge.” Then 
Karting from him with a look of diſ- 
dain, ſhe began to ſcream out, A rape! 
A rape! 
The poor Banking upon hearing |! 
this, almoſt ſunk through the earth 1 
with terror. The huſband and the 1 
whole family came crowding into the 
apartment. Here they found the young nn 
Brahmin wallowing diſtractedly upon = 
the ground, with Jemmal holding up 
his head, and loudly calling out for 
water; for that, alas! her poor couſin 
had fall into a fit to Which he Was 
ſometimes ſubject. 
One threw a bowl of cold water in 
his face; another began to open his 
8 Joe to pour fpirits down his throat; 


24 a third 
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à third placed a burning candle un- 
der his noſe, which made him roar. 


aloud; but the more he expreſſed his 
rage, the more they pitied his misfor- 
tune, and peſtered him with their re- 
medies. He at length found it the 
moſt adviſeable method to compaſe 
himſelf, Jemmal begged them to re- 
tire, leſt the tumult might be pre- 
judicial to his unſettled ſtate. 

When they were all gone, ſhe began 
to laugh at her own artifice. She ſeized 
the Brahmin by the hand, and aſked 
him how his pulſe beat ? The Brahmin, 
gaſping for breath, began to upbraid 
her with her cruel uſage, He. confeſ- 


ſed that he had never been ſo frightened 
in the courſe of his life, and wiſhed he 
was fairly out again, 
Not ſo faſt,” ſaid Jemmal; z 6 naugh- 
« ty boys muſt not only be * 
&« but 
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« but beat when obſtinate to inſtruc- 
« tion; you certainly have forgot that 

« you have not yet repeated your leſ- 
„ ſon.” — When the Brahmin perceived 
into what a vixen's hands he had fallen, 
and that, in caſe of a refuſal, her next 
ſcheme would be to get him a ſound 
drubbing, he began aukwardly to toy 
with this wanton daughter of wiles.— 
To what ſhall we compare the Brahmin 
in this ſeaſon of diſtreſs? — He was like 
a thirſty traveller in a ſultry-day, when 
a a fair valley opens before him, in which 
there is a beauteous fountain of water. 
— << Well done,” ſaid his artful 
inſtructreſs; © the oftener you repeat 
„ your leſſon the better. But remem- 
ber, O young man, that this is the 
- & firſt leſſon of the tiria bede.“ 


CHAP. 
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CH A P. XII. 


The Second Leſſan. 


HE next morning, according 1 to 
appointment, they all met at the 
bath ; and having diverted themſelves 
F with the ſtory of Jemmal, Zohara, the 
next lady, called the Brahmin aſide. 
Hie having once taſted the wine gf plea- 
ſiure, began ardently to thirſt for more; 
and being informed of the plot ſhe 
had been hatching, he entered inte the 
ſpirit gf rhe intrigue. 
This miſtreſs in iniquity, as ſhe ſport- 
ed with her huſband that morning, in- 


Hſted upon his play ing het a tune upon 
the Ragnei *, in which ſcience he was 


4 | An amuſement ſimilar to the Jews-harp. 
no 
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no ſmall proficient. While the poor mag 
was diverting her with this muſic, in- 
ſtead of better, ſhe began to tickle him 
violently ; but not being in a fkittiſh 
humour at that time, he continyed his 
tune, making a few wry faces. | 
& Well,” lays; Zohara, at lat, & I be- 
8 lieve I ſhall win my wager.” 
What wager?” ſays the huſband, 
taking his inſtrument ſolemnly from 
his mouth. 

„A very ridiculous one, my dear 
« huſband,” replied ſhe; — indeed 
« you muſt win it for me. Laſt night, 
« you muſt know, we were all merry in 
« the merchant's houſe, and began to 
« tickle one another. I happened 1 
e ſay, that I never knew a perſon in 
* my life ſo little ſubject to be tickled 
* as my huſband; for that I reglly be- 
** lieve you could play a whole cantata 
cc On 


2 
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on the Ragnei, with your eyes mut, 


without either opening them, or ſtir- 
| ting from the place; though I, in 
the mean time, ſhould tickle you 
e withall my might. 
« She faid it was abſolutely impoſ- 
* « ſible, and that ſhe would ſtake her 
« beft milch cow againſt mine that 


«you could not. —As I had formerly 
K experienced your inſenſibility in that 


way, I fooliſhly took up the bet, 


5 * promiſing to decide it this evening 


| IN NE cee e c- e be 
* preſent, if my huſband ſhall conſent 
— ſhe ſhould attend for that purpoſe.” | 
« You are always fo full of nonſenſe 


and whim, Zohara, do you think I 


“ can encourage ſuch folly? Though 
| « this buſineſs is not ſo difficult, we 

<« ſhall be —_— at * the whole 
2 town.“ a 


She 
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* She will be laughed at, my dear huſ- 
„ band, and not we, for ſporting away a 
« a cow, for a ſingle tune on a Ragnei.” 
The fooliſh huſband having con- 
ſented at laſt to gratify the humour of 
his wife, they went to the place of ap- 
pointmentz and being met by the 

merchant's wife, who was one of the 
ſociety of pleaſure, he laid himſelf down 
on the graſs, faſtened the inſtrument 
in his jaw, and ſhutting both his eyes, 
hard as a miſer's purſe, he began to 
bruſh the right ſide of his beard with . 
his fore-finger, and to twiſt his mouth 
| like a flounder. | 
In the mean time Zohara laid her 
head upon his fide, and ftretching her- 
ſelf, turned her hands over her head, 
and began to tickle him in the moſt 
ſenſible parts, crying, Take care, my 
dear, and keep cloſe your eyes, or 1 
5 muſt certainly loſe my milk. 
nv Bs The | 


& 
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The young Brahmin, from behind a 


hedge, obſerved the ſignal, and re- 


ſolved to have his ſhare of the ſport. 
He leapt out, and danced a jig to the 
huſband's tune, whoſe riſible faculty 
ſtbod unmoved, though hegrinned now- 
and-then at a rough touch, like a ſleep- 
ing cur by the fire- ſide; yet, in other 


| relpedts, he minded her tickling no 


more than another bolſter. 
The merchant's wife, as if ſhe had 
been tickled herſelf, fell down in a fit 
of laughter; and before the huſband 
had finiſhed his cantata, the active 
Brahmin had finiſhed his dance, and 
ſcampered to his place of retirement. 
The prince was obſerved to be very 
attentive to theſe Tories, and now-and- 


then, a faint ſmile was feeti to dawn 


on his clouded brow; this encouraged 
the facetious narrator to continue his 
humourous tale. J 


CHAP. 
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CHAP. XIII. 
The. Thisd Lefion... © 


EE trick of Zohara next morn- 

1 ing occaſioned no ſmall merri- 
ment at the bath, and great odds were 
laid againſt Maſhuka, the next per- 
- former. She called the Brahmin aſide, 
and communicated her plot ; and they 
prepared to put it immediately in ex- 
ecution. hes 

This lady had no ſooner got Rome, 
than ſhe pretended a fit of madneſs. 
She tore off her cloaths, gnaſhedd her 
teeth, broke down the futniture, and, 
in ſhort, began to exhibit every ſign of 
a riging and convulſed demonlac. 
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The weeping family were thrown into 
diſtraction, and the officious huſband 


had half his teeth beat out, in endea- 
vouring to reſtrain her fury. The 


neighbourhood was all alarmed, phy- 
ſicians haſtened from all quarters; 


among the reſt, an uncommon con- 


jurer was recommended by one of the 
ſiſterhood, who being immediately ſent 
for by the huſband, our Brahmin ap- 
peared in diſguiſe, trembling upon a 
ſtaff, with a long white beard to his 
girdle, like a ſage loaded with wiſdom 
and with years. 

The phyſicians began to ſneer with 
contempt, and to ridicule. the powers 
of conjuration, but the Brahmin only 
ſmiled at their ignorance ; which the 
huſband obſerving, and being endued 
with more faith, he told him, for 
« heaven's ſake, worthy father, if you 
nat can 


* 
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u can adminiſter comfort to my poor 
« wife, do it in the name of Brimha, 
40 and mind not what they ſay.” 
The Brahmin replied, << If you are 
« defirous. I ſhould relieve your wife, 
« you muſt diſcharge, theſe doctors, 
« who, knowing nothing of her com- 
« plaint temlctves, imagine others are 
e equally ignorant.” Accordingly; the 
doctors were all excluded, when the 
conjurer called for a frying-pan, and, 
taking ſeven painted eggs from his | 
pocket, pretending to read the charac- 
ters, he broke them into the pan: He 
called then for a black-boned hen , and. 
having facrificed her to Mahadeo *, he 
put in three drops of her blood, bar 
nine of her gall, to which he added, 


Such tre common in India. | 

* The great” e one of the Hindob 

dieties. $7535 | 
Vor. hy R ſeven 
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ſeven black drops from a phial, theft 


Rirring the compoſition over the fire 
he began to mutter incantations. | 


When this infernal pancake began to 
fy, the devil, in 4 hoarſe voce, from 
che mouth of the lady, was heard to 
exclaim, * FE burn! I burn?” The 
family upon this began to run out of 
cke toom, all except the afflicted huſ- 


- band, who, mend, expeſted the de. | 
vil in a flame of fire 


In the mean time, the conjurer, with 


an imperious Voice, cried out, De- 


abe depart! thou wicked ſpirit, 
epart! or, by all the myfterious 
ers of my art, thou ſhaft in- 

de ſtantly be fried to fritters.” . 
Upon this ſolemn invocation, the devil 
b the unfortunate woman, crying. 
« gpare me] ſpareme! andLwill unfold 


A to you the ſecret of my expulſion.” 


* The 
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The conjurer immediately took off 
the pan, and the devil proceeded thus. 
„ My name is Indrari, prince of 
< the Deints - and ten thouſand le- 
« gions obey my command; nor was 
„ exer, till now, compelled to yield 
eto the power of an exorciſt ; but 
« now I am forced to reveal to hu- 
man ears the dark ſecrets of the in- 
« viſible | OWers. 
Let e lady b be adorned in her wed- 
. ding garments, and perfumed with the 
« eſſence of flowers. Let her be placed 
« in a cloſe litter, with her huſband on 
« her right ſide, and you on her left; I 
« will then preſent thee with a : phial con- 
« taining the balſam of life, which you 
« muſt give her to drink by degrees, as 
« ſhe is carried around the temple of 


1 The name e given to devils by che Hindoos. 
3 | Camdeo | 


i 


« Camdeo® three times on the ſhoulders 


« of thoſe who love her beſt; let them 


l at the ſame time ſay aloud, 


« Dunnus Indrari danaba, offura 
« doitah. 
« Sigre Jouatta Gundirba Baſdebo 
&« Biddottah .“ 


| The trembling huſband liſtened with 
aſtoniſhment, and immediately prepar- 
ed all things according to the devil's 


deſire. When they were all three ſhut 


up in the litter, the lady's friends raiſ- 
ed them on their ſhoulders; and began 


to walk round the temple; bawling out 
as the devil had commanded. 


The huſband being inquiſitive about 


the balſam, the canjurer told him, he 


had got | it — in his hand to ad. 
miniſter. | | 
= "The ſpirit of 3 


n This verſe is an invocation of ſpirits i in the 
Shanſcrit language. 
| In 
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In a ſhort time, the lady began to 
ſhake violently, and the poor man ex- 
claimed; Good gods! what a fierce 
devil has got into her! Ah! poor 
« woman, I wiſh he was fairly out!” 
But unfortunately the devil was an ob- 
ſtinate one, diſdaining to be laid fo 
eaſily. He began to agitate the poor 


patient more and more, till, in the mo- 


ment ſhe ſwallowed the balſam, ſhe was 
taken with a raging fit, ſhe ſeized her 


huſband's ear between her teeth: he 


began to roar out, that the devil 5855 
certainly devour him. 


When the firſt fit was over, the con- 
jurer began to aſk her queſtions; but 
finding the devil was again in motion, 
he told the huſband, that he verily 
believed the cunning demon had cheat- 


ed them, for that he was not yet likely 


R 3 'to 


8 


l 
to abandon her. He moreover faid, that 
as theſe evil ſpirits delighted in lying 
and ambiguity, he had been refleCting 
on what he had told, and remem- 
bered one particular, which was, that 
ſhe muſt be carried about by thoſe 
who loved her beſt ; now, as that 
could only be ſuppoſed to be her huſ⸗ 
band, he imagined, that part of the 
ceremony was ſtill wanting. 
The huſband faw into the propriety of 
what he ſaid, and accordingly leapingout 
of the litter, bent his neck to the yoke, 
while the happy exorciſt, at his own eaſe, 
laid this outrageous ſpirit of madneſs 
with the potent balſam of life, and ima- 
gined himſelf no ſmall proficient in the 
- myſteries of the tiria bede. 
The lady waking, as from a dream, | 
expreſſed the greateſt aſtoniſhment at 
what ſhe beheld, aſking, who that old 


fellow 


9. 

Fellow was, and how the came to be 
dreſſed in her nuptial robes ? When ſhe 
was ſatisfied in theſe particulars, ſhe pro- 
feſſed the greateſt acknowledgments to 
the exorciſt, and obliged her huſband- 
to make him a handſame preſent for 
his ſalutary balſam. 

The ſtory being related next mor- 
exceeded the other two; and the re- 
-maining ladies began almoſt to deſpair 
af the victory, but their inyentions be- 
ing ſharp, they ſaan deviſed plots of 
having imparted her ſcheme to the 
Brahmin, began to prepare far the 


field. 
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CHAP. XIV. 
The Fourth Leſſon. 


HEN dinner was over Simabi, 
| with contracted brows and wry 
faces, began' to complain of a violent 
cholic, bending her body forward, and 
preſſing the afflicted part. The poor 
huſband was in the utmoſt affliction. 
His dear wife began to roar out with 
her pain. — The women in the neigh- 
bourhood were alarmed. They haſten- 
ed to the houſe, and propoſed a thou- 
ſand cures, to allofwhichſhe found ſome 
objection or other. But one of the ſiſter- 
hood, who was in the ſecret, told her, 
EY there 


[ 247 5 


there was an old Fakeer in town, who 
had a very extraordinary method of 
relieving all pains of that kind, which 
never failed of ſucceſs, and that: ſhe her- 
ſelf had experienced its effects. The 
| huſband immediately propoſed to ſend 
for him, to which, at length, the patient, 
after much perſuaſion, conſented. 

Accordingly, this lady, who pretend- 
ed to know his lodgings, ſent a private 
meſſenger to the Brahmin, who, in the 
diſguiſe of an old Fakeer, tottering on 
the brink of the grave, accompanied 
him to the houſe of affliction. 

« Welcome, good father!” ſaid the 
huſband : I am told you have an in- 
e fallible remedy for the gripes, and 
« my poor wife there, being in great 
« diftreſs, I have ſent for you to ad- 
« miniſter comfort.” 

« Let 
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« Let the room be cleared,” ſaid the 
Brahmin, for I never exhibit in pub- 
* lic; but OE RNs 
4 main. = + 

The company having left the apart- 
ment, cke doctor began to examine his 
patient, and, with a ſignificant ſhake 
of his head, moſt emphatically pro- 
nounced her in danger. The poor 
_ huſband thought death already knocked 
at the door, and began to intreat the 
phy ſician to proceed in the way of ap- 
plication. 

I have a very extraordinary ſecret, 
c for the cure of this diſorder,” ſaid the 
Brahmin gravely; “ but poſſibly it will 
* not be ſo agreeable to you; for the 
« pain mult be transferred from the 
belly of your wife to yours: but it 
<« js adviſeable, to admit a ſecond Per- 
« ſon to a participation of the pain, 
vhich 


| 
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* which will render it more ſupportable, 
“being divided between two.” 

« There is no pain on earth, but I 
would ſuffer,” replied the huſband, 
rather than the pain of ſeeing my 
dear wife in ſuch torments.”--< Well, * 
ſaid the Brahmin, © here is a phial of 
« ſurpriſing and infallible efficacy, 
« Drink it off, rub your own belly 
<« againſt the parts affected in your 
„wife, and the pain by the fricton 


« will be transferred from her to 


cc you.” | 
The huſband graſped the phial, drank 
it greedily off, and ſet to work, as 


the doctor adviſed. The ſtrong doſe, 


which he had fooliſhly ſwallowed, began 
preſently to work in his own bowels, 
and to ſet his inwards at variance, ſo 
that he rejoiced at its ſurpriſing virtue. 


While this inteſtine war was carrying 


On 
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on with increaſing rage, he began to 
aſk his wife, „if ſhe yet felt any relief.“ 
O yes, my dear,” replied ſhe, a 
little more, a little more, for the 
« ſake of Brimh.” N 
Endeavouring to conceal his pain, 
he redoubled his efforts. At length, 
unable to retain patience, he brayed 
like a fooliſh aſs, and kicking awhile 
round the room, threw himſelf ſprawl- 
ing upon the floor. He ſwore that her 


pain muſt be all gone, for that his bow- 
els were torn to pieces. 


The patient, who could hardly re- 
Grain from laughter, continued how- 
ever to complain. The doctor, tak- 
ing out another phial, offered it to the 
huſband to drink, who ſwore he would 


drink no more: « Fy! fy!” ſaid the 
Brahmin, + we muſt not thus leave our 
cure unfiniſhed ; for if the operation 

te 18 
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« 1s not completely performed, I ſhall 
. « loſe both my medicine and reputation.“ 
« Performed !** exclaims the huſ- 
band, — © perform the reſt ee 
« for, by Kriſhna, I have had my ſhare.“ 

The Brahmin, having thus obtained 
permiſſion, put the phial to his mouth, 
and drank a hearty cordial, which helped 
him to perform the cure to the no ſmall 
ſatisfaction of the huſband, who re- 
warded him handſomely for his trouble, 
and trumpeted his fame through the 
ſtreets. 

When the * was related next 
morning, it was thought impoſſible to 
outdo Simabi. But Mabooba was de- 
termined to try her genius, and to 
give ſome further inſtruction to the 
Brahmin, in the n of the tiria 
bede. 


CHAP. 
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CHAP. XV. 


| ABOQOBA, in the evening, 
laying hold of her huſband by 
the arm, ſaid, * Come, my dear, let us 
% walk into the garden.” As this lov- 
ing couple went hand-in-hand, they 
advanced to a fair tree, loaded with 
almonds; when Mabooba beheld them, 
ſhe gave way to the longing of de- 
fire, entreating her huſband to bend his 
back, for that ſhe was reſolved to 
pluck them with her own hands. The 
Huſband, having remonſtrated awhile 
againſt it, was conſtrained to give way 


to her humour; he bent his back to 
. | 5 the 
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the precious burthen, ſhe ſcrambled 
like a monkey into the tree, and began 
to devour the fruit. But before ſhe 
had gratified her palate ſhe turned 
down her eyes, and thus addreſſed 
her aſtoniſhed huſband. 

* Ha! baſe fornicator ! what are you 
doing with that harlot?“ 

« Harlot l The Woman 18 mad, 
replied the huſband, looking round; 
« by heaven _ ee, e N 

« near me!” : 

Ha! wretch! do you think to 
« deceive my eyes? Is it not ſufficient 
that I wink at your private intrigues, 
<« without making me the eye-witnefs 
« .of my own diſhonour? This ist im- 
* pudence. ſurpaſſing belief; but my 
nails are ret lefe to tear out the 
+ ſtrumper's eyes.” 

With that ſhe haſtened down the tree, 


and, 


t 40 Þ 


and, ſaluting her huſband with a; blow 
on. the ear, exclaimed _ the in- 
Jury he had done her. 

The huſband ſeizing her Bands 
imagined ſhe was certainly mad, pro- 
teſting his own innocence; but when her 
fury was a little abated, this reverend 
doctor, for he was a learned Brahmin, 
began by degrees to change his opi- 
nion, and to form an hypotheſis 
concerning this ſtrange deception ; 
reaſoning to this effect: 

< I have often, my dear, doubted : 
« the truth of the Bedant “ phi- 
« loſophy, which teaches that no- 
<« thing is real, but now I am fully 
„convinced. Ves, we ourſelves, and 
<« all that we behold around us, are 
nothing but mere deluſiona.— No. 


A book among the Hindoos, which teaches 
this philoſophy. 
" nothing 
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& nothing but the creatures of imagi- 
e nation, which amuſe the mind with 
« ſhadows, and ſtamp them with the 
e ſemblance of truth.“ 
After many learned arguments were 
advanced, in favour of this doctrine, 


Mabooba became a convert, and ſealed 
her forgiveneſs with a kiſs. In the 


mean time ſhe recollected her almonds, 


and begged of him to mount the tree, 
for that her longing was yet very vi- 
olent. | 


The philoſopher immediately com- 


plied, and while he was buſy in pulling: 


the fruit, the young Brahmin leaped 
from behind a hedge. He ſeized up- 
on the innocent Mabooba, like a ra- 
venous kite that darts upon and takes 


poſſeſſion of a neſt that trembles on 


high between two taper branches of a 
cypreſs. 
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The huſband perceiving the robbery, 
began to load Mabooba with names of 
reproach, towhich ſhe only replied in his 
own words Nothing is real, my dear; 
« all that we behold around us are 
« nothing but vain deluſions, nothing 
« bat the creatures of imagination, 
“ which amuſe the mind with ſhadows, 
and ſtamp them with the ſemblance of 
truth. Why ſhould you therefore 
be in a paſſion, ſeeing this is but a 
« world of deluſion? or who knows but 

“that may be an enchanted tree?” 
Thephiloſopher, ſomething dubious of 
his own doctrine, leaped down and broke 
his leg; but the Brahmin had finiſhed - 
his job, and left the lady to convince 
her huſband of her virtue by the 
power of His own arguments. It Was, 
however, obſerved, that he was never 
| | after 
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after a ſtickler for the viſionary philo- 
ſophy of the Bedant. 

The prince laughing heartily at this 
trick, broke the ſeal, like new wine, 
from his lips, and ſwore that the inven- 
tion of no woman could ever ſurpaſs 
that of Simabi.— The companions over- 
joyed at theſe ſymptoms, intreated the 
narrator to proceed, and he complig 
with great pleaſure. | 
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CHAP. XVI. 
Sixth Leſſon: 


\HERIRE, the ſixth and laſt of 
this chaſte and ingenious ſociety, 
complained of a violent head-ach, lan- 
guor, and laſſitude of mind. She inti- 
mated to her huſband, that want of exer- 
ciſe was certainly the ſource of her diſ- 
order. The phyſician being conſulted 
on the occaſion, aſcribed it to the ſame 
cauſe, and the want of company to keep 
her in ſpirits. 

Many kinds of exerciſe were pro- 
poſed, but that which ſhe ſeemed moſt 
inclinable to was the ſwing, which is 

commonly 
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commonly preſcribed in the Zennanas, 
for the ſecurity of domeſtic happineſs. 
A ſwing was accordingly prepared in 
the garden, and ſome female come- 
dians were hired, to diſſipate the va- 
pours of melancholy. But when the 
comedians appeared, they proved to be 
her five intriguing companions, and the 
Brahmin, cloſe ſhaved, made the ſixth. 

When Sherire and Simabi got into 
the ſwing, and the huſband ſtood puſh- 
ing them on; in a moment Simabi, by 


a touch of her dreſs, appeared in a 


maſculine habit. 

The huſband, kindling with rage, 
pulled her from the ſwing, and pre- 
pared to make her the victim of his 
jealouſy, The whole company burſt 
-out in a fit of laughter; and Sherire 
cried out, © Don't be raſh, my dear; this 
is nothing but one of her tricks to 

S3 divert 
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divert us; patience, you will find her a 
« woman, and ſee her ſoon return to her 
proper likeneſs.” Accordingly, this 
fair enchantreſs, by a touch of her artful 
hand, changing her dreſs in a moment, 
appeared in her former apparel. 
The aſtoniſhed huſband, viewing her 
with the ſharp eyes ,of ſuſpicion, per- 
ceived ſhe was certainly a female, and 
continued to labour at the ſwing, 
But Simabi, having effected her de- 
ſign, reſigned her place to Mabooba, 
who repeated the ſame trick, at which 
the huſband was ſome what ſtartled, 
but was rallied for his jealouſy by his 
wife. 
It was now thought convenient, that 
the Brahmin ſhould begin to exhibit 
his ſkill. He accordingly mounted the 
| Iving, poſting himſelf cloſe to Sherire. 
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When they they had fixed themſelves 


in a proper poſition, the Brahmin, ac- 
cording to his inſtructions, ſtripped off 
his female apparel, and * in his 
proper garb, 

What nonſenſe is all this,” ſaid the 
huſband : 
to play? Do you think me ſuch a 
* {impleton as to be thrice deceived 
by the fame bait? Not quite ſuch a 
fool neither. No, no, this is a ſtale 
trick; if you can perform nothing 
better than this, T would not give an 
Aba for your comedy.” 

So faying, he puſhed the ſwing on 


the Brahmin's ſide: he happened to be 


@ 6. *. Sherire, cned out, 


Do not be ſo lazy, my dear; indeed 
you do not give us half ſwing: A 


? A ſixteenth part of a Rupee. 


S 4 - < little 


„have you no more tricks 
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& little more! — my dear huſband, — 
more — more! how my head runs 
round! — Stop, ſtop, ſtop !* 

« What is the matter?“ ſaid the huſ- 
band: Did you not ws me to puſh 
forward the ſwing? © 

“O Oyes,“ replied ſhe, « but I thought 
« you would have puſhed it up to 
„ heaven; and you know, my dear, 
& I love you too well to think of part- 
ing with you ſo early: O, what a 
6% happineſs it is to be married to ſuch 
an indulgent hufband !* 

Well!“ ſaid the prince, laughing, 
< this ſurpaſſes every thing; but go on 
with your ſtory, and let us know the 
<« reſt of the Brahmin's adventures.“ 

Next morning, the Brahmin having 
returned thanks to his kind inſtructreſſes, 
turned his face to his own home, de- 
termined to be no longer a dupe to fe- 

male 
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male artifice, for he now conſidered 
himſelf a complete maſter, in the my- 
ſteries of the tiria bede. | 

When the ſound of his well-known 
tread was heard on his own threſhold, 
his wife ran out to embrace him, 
ſtifling him with kiſſes of deceit. But 
he had acquired ſufficient experience to 
doubt the ſincerity of woman. In ſpite 
of his endeavours to diſſemble, he made 
but aukward returns to her love. 

The evening being ſpent in careſſes, 
as ſoon as he prepared for bed, his wife 
began to remind him of the unfortu- 
nate oath ſhe had taken, and hoped he 
was now fully maſter of the myſtery a 
the tiria bede. 

„Thanks be to all the gods gi 
80 goddeſſes,“ ſaid the Brahmin, I have 
* at laſt obtained wy deſire, and you 
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„ may now go and claim your bet; 


for I am maſter of all the bedes.” 


On hearing theſe words, ſhe pre- 
tended to be tranſported with joy ; and 


intending to have ſome fun with her 


huſband, ' diſpatched a ſlave with a 
meſſage to the banker's wife, who was 


her confident in all her intrigues, and 
to the Shroff, who was one of her gal- 


lants. They accordingly obeyed the 
ſummons, and welcomed the Brahmin's 


return. Theſe ceremonies were no 
ſooner over, than Mahrana addreſſed 
the Shroff to this purpoſe. 

% You will be. ſo good as to excuſe 


„ me, good fir, for troubling you at 


£ this unſeaſonable hour; but I could 


not poſſibly delay a moment in hav- 
„ing this long-depending wager de- 
* cided; and if the lady will truſt to 


your deciſion, as you are a learned 
* Brahmin 
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% Brahmin yourſelf, well verſed in all 
e the myſteries of the bedes, you 
« may examine my huſband relative 
« to the grand ſecret of the tiria bede, - 
& in which I doubt not but you will 
„ find him an adept.” 

The banker's wife agreeing to this 
propoſal, the Shroff prepared to ex- 
amine him, and to give impartial de- 
eiſion upon this important matter. He 
defired the ladies to retire, as theſe 
myſteries were diſcloſed to the holy 
tribe only. 

The Brahmin all this while ſat ſilent, 
and feeing into the bottom of this whole 
contrivance, was meditating the means 
of revenge. Conſenting at laſt to the 
examination, the ladies retired, leering 
at one another, and poſted themſelves 


by a chink in. the wainſcot, to- be de- 
| | livered 
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livered of the child of curioſity, in ob. 
ſerving the Brahmin's performance. 


The Shroft having ſecured the door, 
and examining every corner of the apart- 
ment, advanced towards the Brahmin, 


and told him he might now begin, for 


he was aſſured they were in 1 
ſafety. MF 

The Brahmin putting his hand in 
his pocket drew forth an ivory ball, 
on which the letters of the alphabet were 
written, for his inſtruction, in the days 


of his youth *: Preſenting it to the 


Shroff, he deſired him to hold it in 
his teeth. The Shroff was ſomewhat 
aſtoniſned, but deſirous to ſeè the end 
of the jeſt, he put the ball to his mouth, 
and extending his jane, placed it be- 
tween his teeth. 


q This is a common practice in India, to 
teach children while they play. 


2 When 


£007 

When the Brahmin ſaw the ball 
in that ſituation, he ſtruck it with 
the back of his hand; it fell back 
into the throat of the poor Shroff, 
who was almoſt ſtrangled, while he 
endeavoured in vain to withdraw it. 
In the mean time, the Brahmin raiſing 
his right hand, ſtruck him with one 

blow to the floor, then throwing a 
nooſe round his neck, hoiſted him to 
a beam of the houſe till he had al- 
moſt deprived him of life. He then 
let him down to the ground on his 
tiptoes; and having faſtened the end 
of the rope, laying hold of a whip, 
told him: — « Every letter of the tiria 
ce bede is now in your mouth, and if 
c you do not pronounce them pro- 
« perly, you muſt ſuffer for your in- 
* tended impoſture.“ 
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Accordingly, the Bebi proceed- 
ed, letter by letter, to examine the 
Shroff, accompanying every blunder 
| with a ſtroke, while the poor Shroff 
could no more pronounce a letter of 
the alphabet than a dancing bear, which 
in a great meaſure he now reſembled. 

When the Brahmin had ſufficiently 
amuſed himſelf with this farce, he took 
the candle, ſinged the Shroff's beard, and 
began again to hoiſt him up to the 
beam. The women, afraid for his life, 
ruſhed in to ſave their gallant, length- 
ening their vociferous tongues upon the 
Brahmin, and threatening him with the 
claws of their fury. | 

The Brahmin, fearing their rage, 
drew a dagger from his girdle, and 
ſwore that as the wager was won, 
if che Shroff did not inſtantly pay 

| him 
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him down twenty thouſand rupees, he 
would certainly bury the ſteel in his 


body. 

As the Shroff was a man of great 
wealth, his anceſtors having been uſu- 
rers from time immemorial, he would 
have parted with twice that ſum to 
get fairly out of the hands of the 
Brahmin. He made ſignals of con- 
ſent. The Brahmin wrote out an order, 
to which the Shroff ſet his ſeal, - which 
being diſpatched to his office the mo- 
ney was produced in gold, and the 
Shroff was per mnted to extract the 
ball at his leiſure. 


This buſineſs being concluded, it was 


now the time of reſt; but the Brah- 
min's wife, having that night a parti- 
cular aſſignation on her hands, burnt 


with the thoughts of diſappointment; for 
* finding 
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finding that the Brahmin had improved 
ſo much by his journey, ſhe doubted 
her power of deceiving him. How- 
ever, as the horſe of deſire was not to 
be curbed by the hand of reaſon, ſhe 
determined to riſque the leap, and con- 
certed the means with her companion. 

When. this loving couple had gone 
to bed, and the duty of the night was 
performed, the Brahmin, fatigued with 
his journey, fell ſnoring 1 into the arms 
of fleep<. x 

In the mean time the banker's wife, 
whoſe huſband was abſent upon buſi- 


neſs, ſtole privately into the room, and 
relieving the Brahmin's ſpouſe, took up- 
on her to perform her duty, while ſhe 
ſhould be abſent with her lover. 

During this interval the Brahmin 
_ awoke. 


The 


* 
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The ſpirit of e again beyan | 
to move in the tree of life; and, like 
our firſt parents, after ſome recreation 
in the garden of Eden, in planting the 
young ſcions of hope, the Brahmin be- 
pan in the hour of relaxation to talk to 

his lovely partner. 

Reſtrained by the fear of diſcovery 
his companion refuſed to reply, which 

by degrees raiſed the reſentment of the 
Brahmin. He ſwore by all his gods, 
that he would conjure that contuma- 
cious ſpirit of dumbneſs out of her. 
He drew his Chinger * from under his 

head. He ſeized the unhappy woman 
by the noſe, and cutting off its point, 
bound her with his turban to the bed- 
ſtead, throwing himſelf down on the 
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bed in all the agonies of contending 
paſſions. 

In the mean time, the weeping. wo- 
man, ſtill faithful to her abſent friend 
and her own reputation, guarded her 
lips againſt diſcovery, ſo that the Brah- 
min towards morning fell aſleep, At 
that inſtant his wife returned from her 
gallant, and ſtumbling upon her com- 
panion in the dark, imagined ſhe was 
certainly diſcovered; but whiſpering 
ſoftly in her ear, ſhe aſked her how the 
night had paſſed. ao; 

Happy for you, ” replied he, « but, 
bs * as ! how unhappy for me! — my 

noſe is gone: yet in ſpite of this 

6 2 of misfortunes, we are yet un- 
« diſcovered by your huſband. 20 

Informed of theſe circumſtances ſhe 


untied her companion, and deſired ſhe 
1008 


( 273 J 
herſelf might be bound in her place. All 
this being accordingly done, ſhe began 
to make bitter lamentations, till ſhe 
ved ſhie had awakened her huſ- 
and. She than began to pray: Im- 
mortal gods! who explore the deep 
& ſecrets of the heart, and whoſe all- 
s ſeeing eyes pierce the thick veil of 
& axpkenth, if ever my. pure feet 
& ſtrayed from the paths of chaſtity, 
i of thefe weak hands broke the ma- 
et trimonial chain; if ever my affec- 
„ tions were the property of a ſtran- 
e ger, or the ſkirts of my honour de- 
“ filed; let me thus remain an ex- 
« ample of incontinence, and a ſpec- 
* tacle of horror and ſhame. 

« But if my feet have not ſtumbled 
in the ways of uprightneſs, nor my 
e eyes ſhed the ſtream of deſire; if 
* my affections have concurred; with 
T 2 3 
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*. my duty, and the ſkirts of my chaſ: 
« tity are as ſnow; let me be a miracle 
« of divinic juſtice, and a proof of the 
<« power of innocence, which violence 
« can never affect. Here ſhe pauſed 
awhile ; at length ſhe exclaimed : 8. 

Great gods! ye are juſt and mer- 
« ciful! my noſe—yes, my noſe is re- 
« ſtored! now you have broke the 
* ſword of injuſtice, and exalted the 
$6 ſtandard. of my triumphant fame: 
% now ſhall my virtue appear with 
e redoubled luſtre, and the four windy 
« of heaven be the ſweet conveyers of 
6 my laſting praiſe,” 

The woman is mad,” ſaid the Brah- 
min, ſtarting fxgom bay bed, and run- 
ning for a licht; but what was the 
greatneſs of his aſtoniſhment, when he 
found her poſſeſſed of her noſe ! 
Having felt it, and found it ſtuck faſt, 
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he lifted his eyes to heaven, and aſcrib- 
ed it to diyine power; ſo imploring a 
thouſand times her forgiveneſs, - he 
claſped this fair bride of chaſtity in his 
arms, and with the excels of his ſuc« 
ceeding joys defaced the remembrance 
of the paſt. 


END of Ver. E 
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